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Around Town. 


The Carnival is, of course, the event of the 
week. ‘It opened rather inauspiciously, and 
nothing but the enterprise of Jarvis street 
residents prevented the promenade concert 
from being the most complete fizzle imaginable. 
It is all over now, but it must be admitted that 
the music on Monday night, while it was the 
best that could be discoursed by the bands 
present, was anything but sufficient. The 
musicians came expecting to take part in an 
jilumination, and not having their torches 
could not play in the dark, It is said thata 
sufficient number of bands were engaged to 
play, but whether they went away in disgust 
or remained silent because they had no light, 
the fact is that the music for the promenade 
concert was not what it should have been. The 
residents, however, had done their part nobly 
and not only were the decorations and illumina- 
tions conspicuously good, but open house was 
the rule of the street and gay companies 
thronged nearly every residence. The idea of 
a string of Chinese lanterns on each side of the 
street was an absurdity; the private citizens 
did the lantern business and electric lights 
should have illuminated the thoroughfare. The 
trouble hich has interfered with the carnival 
throughout was the origin of the bungle of 
Monday night. One man was trying to run 
the whole thing, and no one man could run it, 
even though he were as able and energetic as 
Ald. Dodds. From every source I hear the same 
complaint, that the chairman jof the commit- 
tees seemed impressed with the idea that no 
one was willing or able to do anything but 
himself and the consequence was that nothing 
was more than half done. The committees 
were all disheartened and disgusted, and while 
Mr. Dodds worked almost day and night his 
labor was performed in that spirit of being 
proprietor of the event which really prohibited 
co-operation. The police of;,Toronto are cap- 
able of doing foolish things individually, but 
collectively they are not such complete asses as 
one would have to believe if upon them the 
onus of Monday night’s fizzle is to be placed. 
Thousands of dollars were spent on Jarvis 
street on decorations and entertainment 
with the idea that the music of mary 
bands was to make the night a ‘‘con- 
course of sweet sounds.” That disappointment 
and chagrin felt by the residents is not strange 
and I imagine that it will be a long time before 
they will again take the same trouble under 
the same management, though I sincerely 
hope that the possibilities of a delightful even- 
ing on the street when the whole city may be 
invited, will lead to the formation of a com- 
mittee for an annual First of July promenade 
concert. 





pageant. 


let us drop the subject. 


press of Canada. 
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sary of Canadian Federation. 
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I esteem Ald, Dodds as a man ‘of unusual 
energy and capacity for organization which 
is rarely excelled, and I hope that I snall 
not be misunderstood when I say that this 
whole Carnival business has been spoiled by 
his desire to make a personal boom for himself 
even though the city suffered. He was mis- 
taken in imagining the city would have been 
ungrateful had he been more assiduous in con- 
cealing his personality and advancing the in- 
teresta of Toronto. Last year’s experience 
proved that we are not ungrateful, this 
year's performance will possibly demon- 
strate that we are not blind. Dominion Day 
this year was not more suitably celebrated 
than last year, and that was the chief end 
which was in view. ‘the events of Dominion 
Day, '89, were this year scattered over four days 
with but slight additions, and the effect of it 
has been to detract from the success of the 
central event, and to make strangers leave us 
in disgust. 


* 
»* * 


We have had a Carnival in name only. A 
portion of the trouble has been caused by a 
misconception of what the original promoters 
of the Carnival idea really meant. Toronto 
has outgrown the necessity of a market day. 
What we desired was to attract visitors to see 
notable events, and it was urged that such 
visitors having been attracted the money 
they would spend in the city would reimburse 
us for our expense. Instead of this, we have 
had such a programme as might have answered 
for Galt or Hamilton, but was absolutely un- 
worthy of Toronto. The pressof the country has 
truthfully but uncharitably designated our 
Carnival as a “‘ fake” and with the exception of 


in our past and hope for the future. The Brit'sh 
North America Act which holds these provinces 
together is confessedly a faulty and improperly 






Last Tuesday was the twenty-third anniver- 
On that day, as 
was natural and right, throughout the whole of 
Canada many expressions were heard of pride | Ontario is agitating. If we were to amend our | brave man took prid+ in adorning his person in 


| the celebration of Dominion Day it has been a 
fake, The only noticeable features have been 
those contributed by the citizens. If we nave 
had $15,000 worth of attractions added to indi- 
vidual enterprise the public will be glad to see 
the bill of particulars, and by the way, are 
waiting for this bill. Subscriptions were given 
most generously, but disappointment is uni- 
versal. Nobody begrudges what he has spent, 
but there is a general feeling that the whole out- 
fit was beneath the dignity of Toronto and in- 
stead of being an advertisement of our metro- 
politan stetus it was simply a declaration that 
we are an overgrown village addicted to foot- 
races and a display of our aldermen and school 
trustees in a procession of hacks, 
*-e 

I advocated the idea of a summer carnival, 
but not on the scale on which it was carried 
out, Those who advocated a summer carnival 
had the idea of a musical and dramatic testival 
with such military and aquatic events as 
would have been memorable, so that visit- 
ors from the other side would have gone home 
feeling that they had seen something not 
common to every cross-roads fair or water- 
side hamlet. Such features were apparently 
abandoned because they con ed no ele- 
ment of personal glory for the 





constructed document and the effect of the 
civil war, which had been waged to the south 
of us, having made our statesmen fearful of the 
construction which would be put upon it, 
several of its clauses were indefensible except 
as compromises necessary to bring about feder- 
ation. It was hoped at the time that after a 
family of provinces had lived harmoniously to- 
gether for a few yeas mutual confidence would 
make it possible to readjust the relations then 
established, It is to be regretted that such 
confidence hes not been established, that at no 
period in our history has the inter-provincial 
distrust been greater than at the present mo- 
ment. Of course Ontario is the province which 
was chiefly sacrificed to procure unity and she 
continues to be the hostage of federation, suf- 
fering disabilities not felt by other provinces, 
though she pays three-fifths of the taxation 
and has by far the largest share of wealth and 
population. 
ee 

It seems to me that the revision of the 
B. N. A. Act is yearly becoming a more press- 
ing necessity. It is claimed by our French- 
Canadian neighbors that the compact entered 
into twenty-three years ago must continue to 
exist in so far as our disabilities are concerned, 


rs of ' though at the inter-provincial conference held 


TORONTO, JULY 5, 1890. 


the enterprise. The floats, which were | not lopg ago the Local Premiers agreed to 
& part of the show, were but rude copies | 
of what might have been hired at less expense 
had sufficient forethought been used. But 
there is no earthly reason why such designs | able to us while eager to reconstruct the act to | 
should have been employed in a Canadian | benefit themselves. 
The beaver that looked like a pop 
bottle was the only suggestion of Canada—but 
It was a complete 
fizzle, except in point of attendance, and To- 
ronto would have been much better off if the 
personal ambition of one man had not been 
permitted to divert the enterprise and enthu- 
siasm of the citizens into the one-horse catch- 
penny performance which has left us open to 
the jeers of our neighbors, the ridicule of the 
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right to secede, 


made. 
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constitution in the same way, these changes 
would be impossible, as they would have been 
impossible in the Thirteen Colonies. The 
people of Canada were never appealed to ex- 
cept in a general way. Men who are now less 
than forty-four years old have had no voice in 
settling the questions dealt with at Federation. 
Is it a reasonable contention that the greater 
half of the electors of to-day, not having 
had a voice in the articles of partnership, 
together with the generations yet to come 
must be forever debarred from readjusting 
terms which so many hold to be un-Sritish, 
undemocratic and subversive of the idea of 
nationality and unity which Confederation was 
interided to promote? Such amendments as 
are necessary should be submitted to the vote 
of the people. At once a demand should be 
made for a revision, for this settlement, and 
an educational campaign begun by all news- 
papers which have a higher ideal of their duty 
to the people than the mere publication of the 
news of the day andthe opinions of their party. 
. 


* * 

Some people are disposed to poke fun at the 
uniformed ranks of the various secret and be- 
nevolent societies as being indicative of vanity 
and a weakness for display, As I saw them 
march past on Dominion Day, their brilliant 
uniforms and waving plumes added brightness 
and color to the pageant, and their marching 
in neariy every instance was exceedingly well 


some eighteen changes they felt to be desirable. 
Thus we find Quebec clamors for the continu- 
ance of the portions of the agreement unfavor- 


= * 

I hold that the primary, formative period of 
our history has been completed, that Ontario 
has a right in proportion to her population to 
insist upon necessary changes in our funda- 
Further I contend that, should 
the changes we demand be within the scope 
of the British constitution, Quebec has no 
During the first two decades 
of the constitution under which the Thirteen 
Colonies lived a large number of changes were 
It is true that they were submitted to 
the legislatures of the various states but it 
must be remembered that that constitution 
originally contained those provisions for which 








military training 
physical culture and some 
| to at their 


jeer supposed desire 


noses at the militia for the same reason. 


yet I like to see them, 


A PERPLEXING QUESTION. 


gayer furbelows than the uniformed societies 
wear. It will be an unfortunate thing if the 
world ever comes to that pass that a man is 
to be declared ridiculous because he adds some- 
thing to the garety and color ot the throng on 
festal days. By all means encourage the uzi- 
formed societies, and on such occasions as 
Dominion Day we shall have reason to be thank- 
ful that the celebration is not carried on with- 
out some flashes of light and color, ana in time 
of war these bright uniforms will be replaced 
by others, and the marching and training of 
the lodge rooms and private armories will be 
found advantagous. 


The retirement of Mr, John Cameron from 
the managing directorship of the Globe Print- 
ing Company was made the occasion of a ban- 
quet at the Reform Club last Saturday evening 
when many of the prominent Reform politi- 
cians and business men of this city bore testi- 
mony to the high esteem in which Mr, Cameron 
isheld, The late editor of the Globe had a dif- 
ficult task assigned to him when he came to 
Toronto, and through the years which have 
elapsed he has made no effort to earn a great 
name for himself at the expense of the news- 
paper which was given him to manage. Mr. 
Cameron was thorvughly loyal to the Globe, I 
am almost diametrically opposed to him with 
regard to nearly every matter of public policy 
which has been under discussion within the 


done. The boys of the cadet corps from the 
public schools, with their wooden guns and 
toy swords, were not ridiculous, because in 
them we see recruits for the militia. The ma- 
jority of men who belong to the uniformed 
societies lack time and opportunity for a 
in the volunteer forces, 
but why should they be debarred from the 
knowledge of 
military tactics because cynics are ready 
to 
play soldier, The same scoffers turn up their 
But 
it is said that the uniforms are too gaudy. 
Though I should not care to wear one myself 
Why, may I ask, is it 
improper for a man to wear a bright and hand- 
some color? Are women to be the only ones 
who can add beauty to a scene by their gay 
apparel? Until recent years men every day 
wore lrill'ant colors, and many a good and 
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past few years, and I do not agree with him in 
his newspaper methods, but I esteem him for 
the very loyalty which made him a willing 
sacrifice on the altar of the Globe. I have 
known but few men who, had they been given 
the opportunity afforded Mr. Cameron, would 
have refused to make a name for themselves, 
to acquire some sort of greatness no matter 
whether the newspaper suffered or not. Mr. 
Cameron did not dothis. He esteemed it his 
duty to be as nearly as possible unknown, 
to lose his identity and to be but a 
portion of the machinery. Men seldom get 
credit for ability when they thus obliterate 
themselves, It is usual to question their cour- 
age because they seemingly have not dared to 
venture into sight. Yet sometimes, we know, 
the modest loyalty of a man leads him to do 
much and to dare much for another or fora 
corporation without expecting to have his 
name written on the honor roll of fame or 
even hoping that his service shall be fally 
appreciated. I think such a man makes a 
mistake. Those of us who write are supposed 
to have opinions and I for one am not prepared 
to sink my opinions at the dictation of any- 
body. Imay be wrong in the viewsIhcld. As 
long as I hold them I will defendthem. When 
I am convinced of my error I am ready to 
abandon them, thoroughly believing that in 
upholding such views I shall nave many people 
of my way of thinking and tk’? such argu- 
ments as convinced me when @fresented to my 
readers will in the main convince them. If 
such questions were not argued at all, undis- 
turbed ignorance would continue to exist and 
if I were never to take a position without 
being absolutely convinced of its impregna- 
bility I should be forever weighing my opinions 
amidst the silence of indecision. On the other 
hand when a man permits others to tell him 
what he believes or what he should believe, he 
can find rothing but a half-hearted support to 
offer and his mind is never really made up 
as to what he does or does not believe, One 
day he is teaching that the world is round and 
the next, because he is loyal to someone who 
desires the people to believe it flat, is shouting 
vigorously that the sphere on which we live is 
formed like a parcake. I think the permitting 
of other people to mould our opinions, or worse 
still, to dictate the policy we are to pursie, is 
a most debauching procedure. It injures the 
man who is made the instrument of such teach- 
ing, The public, quick to detect insincerity, 
becomes cynical. Even the cynicism which is 
the outgrowth of what is known as hack jour- 
nalism, is worked upon by the newspaper dema- 
gogue whe, wittout sincere convictions of his 
own, is everlastingly denouncing the sincere 
man who, having honestly urged one method 
until convinced of his error, is too conscientious 
to continue his wrong teaching and makes 
haste to correct his mistakes, in order to pre- 
vent others from remaining under a cloud of 
error. 
es 

No matter how this may be, and Iam sure 
the man who is conscientious is not the one 
who tas the most friends, the most followers 
or the greatest reputation for consistency, 
the fact remains that the man who is loyal to 
his employers is deserving of respect in this. 
age when‘loyalty is so rare and ambition is so. 
willing to vault over the heads of the men who 
have madej vaulting possible. That a man 
has sacrificed his own opinions in many cases, 
that a man has really outraged his best im- 
pulses in order to serve those who had made. 
him their chief newspaper executive, is credit- 
able to the possessor of such an impulse. Yet 
we must not forget that the strong man who 
hath within him the elements of greatness 
may be loyal and refuse to make such sacrifices, 
that while today he may seem intractable and 
opinionated, to-morrow may prove that what 
had seemed selfishness and obstinacy was but 
foreknowledge of events necessarily to be 
evolved from right and justice. While we take 
this view of it we must remember that only 
strength can resist the importunities and argu- 
ments off{men who demand a policy for to-day. 
Only something akin to greatness can con- 
ceive of what the morrow must necessarily 
bring forth and that the man who is not con- 
fide nt of himself, while he may feel reasonably 
sure, does not dare to take the risk of being 
mistaken and would rather fulfil the demand 
made upon him by his advisers than be their best 
friend and refuse to do what seemed to him 
wrong. The difficulty of such a position must 
be manifest to everyone, and that amidst many 
harassing circumstances Mr. Cameron did as 
well as he has done and did it with such loyalty 
to his employers, should be remembered. 

ee 

Toronto is an extremely good city. In fact, I 
know of no place where goodness goes to the 
extreme that it does here. I don’t believe our 
merchants are more honest or our tradesmen 
more God-fearing than in other cities, but in 
an official sense our goodness is unrivalled, 
On Sunday only\those who have money enough 
to keep a carriage or hire a trap at a livery 
stable can ride;'the poor must go afoot in 
order that our goodness may be heralded to the 
balance of the world. With one exception the 
daily newspapers support this state of affairs, 
not because they believe in it, for those who 
conduct newspapers are tco well informed 
to maintain such an untenable positior. I am 
glad to see, however, that almost without ex- 
ception the absurdity of tagging newsboys and 
carrying our police surveillance any further 
than it‘has already been permitted to go has 
impressed itself upon the newspapere. The 
numerous arrests recently made of decent 
young men who have tried to find some place 
within easy access of Toronto where they could 
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take a dip in the lake, has also made it apparent | tales whispering about the camp-fire, in mem- | bride's traveling toilette was a navy blue | ingthroughout. A very pleasant evening was 


that Toronto has become so prudish that it will | ory there live yet brighter scenes and stranger 
not be long before householders are arrested | romances which are but the shadows and re- 
unless they put trowsers on their piano legs. | flections of the waters of Georgian Bay. A 
Tne island has been leased to cottagers who sit | man loses time and spends money going fish- 
on their verandas with spy-glasses in order to | ing, but he gains health and fills his poor 
be shocked when some unfortunate young man | empty old heart with joys, that like a piece of 
takes off his clothes and goes into the water. boyhood which the kind gods lift out of tle far 
It seems impossible for him to make the trip and happy past and drop iato the emptiness of 
between his boat on the beach and water | yesterday—so Lear to us that when we lean 
enough to cover himself without some one back in our chair to talk it over, it envelops 
being ‘horrified. Of course everyone sup- us—and God bless you, poor stay-at-home, idle 
ports the police in preventing the bathing | money maker, thou buyer of fish at a stall, we 
of nude persons in public places, but the most | are for the moment completely, ,overwhelm- 
sequestered spots are occasionally visited ‘by | ingly happy. Don. 


somebody, and now the small boy and the 
Social and Personal. 


artisan who have a few moments to spare 

and an impulse towards cleanliness and a 

dip in the lake find nowhere to go unless Last Thursday night the hop at Niagara took 
they have bathing suits with them. It/| a large number of Toronto people over the lake. 
is to be hoped that some part of our coast line | The uniformed men looked handsome indeed 
may be declared available for bathers. [here | as they flitted through the spacious dining- 
is no objection to the police visiting such | room, for scarlet coats and bronzed faces al- 
spots and preventing intentional and indecent | ways lend a unique splendor to a social gather- 
exposure—such things should be properly pun- | ing. The charming informality of the summer 
ished—but a halt should be called in this | season makes itself apparent even in ball- 
acceptance of every old wife’s complaint. The | rooms, and a little of the stiffness in gowning 
people who are anxious to be shocked will | was conspicuously absent. The young girls 
always go where they can find something | were there to enjoy themselves, and the pret- 
shocking. Clean-minded people can look the | tiest and the most delicate gowns had been left 
other way and feel quite comfortable if by | home. There was a goodly representation 
chance they drift in their boat too close toa | from Toronto, quite a number from Buffalo, 
bathing place, These prudes who are continu- | and many from the surrounding towns. 

ally making the complaints that cause this e 

trouble remind me of the deputation which These are a few of those who were present: 
once visited an old bachelor who had a notion | Miss M'chie, Miss Skeaff, Mrs. A. M. Cosby, 
that window blinds were an invention of the | Miss Annie Henderson, Miss Tennie Hender- 
Evil One to hide things in the lives of house-| son of Toronto, Mr. T. H. Stinson, M.P.P., 
dwellers. The deputation called upon him to | and Mrs, Stinson of Hamilton, Miss McGivern 
state that ladies were able every night to | of Hamilton, Mrs. Melfort Boulton of Toronto, 
observe him retiring to his bed with a light in | Mr. and Mrs. J. H. Lewis cf St. Louis, Dr. and 
his room and no blind on his window. He | Mr. Anderson, Capt. W. A. Milloy of Niagara, 
refused to put up a blind with the remark that | Captain R. Myles of Toronto, Mr. and Mrs, D. B. 
if ladies were passing while he was going to | McDougall of Niagara, Major General Paige, 
bed they would not look, and that if they were | U.S. A., Captain Hoffman, U.S. A., Mrs. and 



















not ladies he did not care. Miss Hubbard, Mrs. Leith of Ancaster, Miss 

* Allie Bunting of Torontc, Mrs, Charles Stewart, 
Miss Stewart of Port Hope, Mrs. G. E. Shepley 
of Toronto, Miss Leslie of Chicago, Mr. and Mrs. 
W. H. McFadden of Toronto, Mr. and Mrs. 
Edward A. Hart, Col. Welch, jr., Miss J. M. 
Welch of Buffalo, Mr. and Mrs. Bruce McDon- 
ald, Miss Fanny Smith, Mrs, J. J. Foy, 
Miss Maude Rutherford, Miss Amy Ruther- 
ford, Miss Arthurs, Mrs. J. K. Lester of 
Toronto, Lieut. Lee, U. S. A., Dr. Ger- 
rard, U.S. A, Capt. Gilbreth, U.S, A., Lieut. 
Hurst, U.S.A.; Lieut. Emery, U.S.A.; Master 
Paige and Master Gerrard, from Devoe Mili- 
tary College; Capt. Smyth, Maj. McGillivray, 
Lieut. E, A. McDonald, Capt. Roach, Maj. 
King, Maj. Van Wagner, Capt. Beatty, Lieut. 
McCrae, Dr. Lindsay, Dr. Osborne, Dr. Reid, 
Lieut. Simpson and others. 
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Sg Be or rere er rT: Tere rit tee 1 00 
Five little giris.... 7 2 
a cee i vbcbecdsoeesneased $85 25 


The last contribution was accompanied by 
the following letter, a sympathetic tribute 
itself : 

Dear Don,—We five little girls held a chil¢ren’s bazaar 
at 267 Wellesley street,on Friday, June 27,and realized $7.25 
for the Fresh Air Fund. Wishing we had more to send, we 
remain, Yours truly, Vioter Brent. 

Mase. Dinsmore. 
Auice WILLMorT. 
Appig KgNsINGER. 
Mavp Burr. 

o e - 

At last Gen. Middleton has resigned. It 
was hard work to pull the old man away from 
the trough, but he had tocome. This country 
has had enough of him. Theoretically he is 
the hero of a war; practically he is an over-rated 
officer who obtained subsidy anda title, as in 
his previous history he obtained nothing else 
—at an easy canter. He cannot understand 
Canadian newspapers ; he says he is sick of 
them. Sir Fred, come to one side and let me 
breathe into your capacious ear—We are used 
to such fellows as you are! Even honest men 
in this country are not permitted to pass with - 
out scrutiny, though they have served long 
and well. Weare not overawed by your size, 
shape or title. There isn’t much style out here, 
but there is plenty of rude honesty and alert 
criticism. You are doubtless a jolly, off-hand 
fellow with a Namber 10 opinion of yourself. 
We have had «cores of that sort of good fellows 











Mr , Mrs. ard the Misses Beatty of Queen’s 
Park and Mr. Harry Gamble sailed for Eng- 
land this week. ‘ 


Mr. and Mrs. Albert Nordheimer and Mrs. 
J. K. Kerr left town this week for a trip across 


the ocean. 
J 


Some of the fancifully decorated and illumin- 
ated houses on Jarvis street to which friends 
were welcomed last Monday were those be- 
longing to Messrs. John Morrison, Davies, 
George W. Kiely, John B. McCall, C. J. White- 
head, William Brand, John Nasmith, Donald 
McDermid, William Mulock, M. P., Thomas 
Taylor, A. H. McKinnon, T. H. Carroll, John 
Taylor, J. D. King, Richard Brown, Kirk- 
land, A. 3B. Lee, Mark H. Irish, Mrs, 
M. Rutherford, Mre. J. B. Hall, Mr, 
Alexander Nairn, Father Laurent, Mrs. John 
Dixon, Mrs, A, J. Mason, Mrs. W. T. Mason, 
Mr. Joseph McCausland, Mr. Thomas Long, 


who have been unable to keep their hands off Mr. H. S. Mara, Mra. A. T. McCord, Mrs. 
other people's stuff, though they were popular | (, ,uthers, Mr. Charles Moss, Q.C., Mr. R. J. 
they went to jail. You are in luck, you are| ts caberry, Mr. C. /. B. Brown, Mr. R. W. 
simply goin’ ’ome. Don’t kick; if you hadn’t| cience Mr, T. O, Anderson, Mr. P. Hughes, 
been a general you would have been doing/ 7, R. J, Griffith, Mr. William Platt, Mr. 
five years in this blawsted country, blawsting John Lydon, Mr. James B, Boustead, Mr. M. 
rock with a pick. - McConnell, Mr. D. Brooks, Mr. S. B. Brush, 
o* Mr. Walter S. Lee, Dr. Sheard, Mr. John 
The bass, with a few delightful exceptions, | Ritchie, sr., Rev. Ds. Parsons, Mr. G. McCamp- 
refused to bite but had they felt the guawing | bell, Dr. A. Smith, Mr. Sutherland Stayner, 
of an appetite such as we developed, they | Mr. John L2ys, Dr. Reeve, Mr. William Mc- 
would have bitten ata bare hook. Six of us a/ Connell. 
week ago were fishing in Georgian Bay, and we 
had a tug to take us to the good places but bass | On Wednesday at noon the elegant residence 
atid pixe and ‘longe and pickerel had gone else- | of Mr. William Mulock, M.P., of Jarvis street 
where, and at the end of the two days we had | was quietly astir with the guests who had been 
searcely four apiece. What difference did it | invited to witness the marriage of Mr. W. A. 
make? The fun was as fast and furious asif| Murray and Mrs, Sarah Cawthra. The cere- 
through roasting sun and pelting rain the} mony was performed by Archbishop Walsh, 
miiracle of the apostolic catch of fish had been | and took place in the library, the bridal couple 
repeated. Never was there a jollier party, | standing beneath a marriage bell of white car- 
nobody tried to boss the job, nota man got | nations. Mrs. Cawthra’s gown was a hand- 
mad when he became the victim of a prac-| some silk in steel gray. It was made en 
tical joke, or an untruthful yarn, When | ¢traine, and with it was worn a small gray 
by the tardiness of two of us the| bonnet. A brooch of fine diamonds, the 
tug was unable to return to Penetanguishene | gift of the groom was a noticeable orna- 
at night, and we were all forced to sleepon| ment. Mrs, Mulock wore gray silk and bro- 
benches or in the hold without blanket or pil-| cade, with bonnet to match; Mrs. Joseph 
low, good nature still prevailed. The more in-| Cawthra, golden brown silk and bonnet of yel- 
dustrious fished twelve or fifteen hours a day | low roses; Mre. John Murray, cream gown 
without changing the badness of the unvary-/} with trimmings of green ribbon and velvet hat 
ing luck ; I rose at three and trolled and waited | to match; Mrs. James Crowther, lavender 
till seven without getting anything more satis- | gown with sleeves and trimmings of purple 
factory than a mosquito bite, but every moment | velvet, hat of violets; Mrs. Coulson, cream and 
was fraught with pleasant expectancy. Weall| garnet gown, sleeves of velvet and trimmings 
bought fish and palmed them off on the balance / of venetian lace, bonnet of black lace, gar- 
of the party as our own catch and possibly | net velvet and flowers; Mrs. W. Murray, 
excited momentary twinges of envy, but} navy blue and white silk; Mrs. Falcon- 
the joke was always too good to keep, and | bridge, black satin and lace, with bon- 
before we got home mutual confidences had | net of crear lace ; Miss Crowther, brown and 
betrayed the fraud, and we were compar-| tan costume; Mrs. Moss, flame-colored suit, 
ing the prices we had paid. Ever since | bonnet to match and corsage bouquet of scar- 
we have been telling stories of each| let cacti; Mrs. James Murray, black with 
other, until the whole affair—if we have told | white lace fichu, hat of foliage and pink roses. 
the truth—was a scandalous departure from ° 
conventionalities. Yet we go on thoroughly Among those present were: Rev. Canon 
understanding that none of us are believed, It | Mulock of Kingston, Mr. Justice Falconbridge, 
added years to my life and [lie in bed and laugh | Mrs, Falconbridge, Mr. and Mrs, Charles Moss, 
to think of the fun we had. Oh thou dear old | Mrs, Crowther, sr., Dr. G. S. Ryerson, Miss 
fishing trip, how I love thee, with thy freedom | Crowther, Mr. and Mrs. William Murray, 
from restraint, thy avoidance of truth, thy | Mr, and Mrs. James Murray, Mr. and Mrs, 
harmless fictions and undeceptive exaggera-| John Murray, Mr. and Mrs, Joseph Cawthra, 
tions! The fair moon as she shines/ Mr, and Mrs. James Crowther, Mr. and Mrs. 
over rock and shallow, over hill and river,| Duncan Coulson, Mr. and Mrs. William 
ever sleeping bays and slumbering hills | Crowther, Mrs. John Cawthra, Mr. Thomas, 
seems to enwrap the conscience of the fisher- | Mr, and Mrs. Boultbee, Mr. Hugh Leach, and 
maa with the soft uncertainties of size, dis-| Mr. Murray of Hamilton. 
tance and number which people the waters ° 
with shadowy islands and reflected trees, Mr. and Mrs. Murray left soon after the 
Soft as were the winds and incredible the ' ceremony for a trip across the Atlantic. The 
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cloth gown and dark bonnet. 
J 


Miss Schrieber, who has been paying a visit 
to Miss Campbell at Government House, has 
returned to her home in Octawa. 


Mrs, McMaster of Sherbourne street is 
spending the heated term at Lorne. Park, 
while her daughter, Mrs, Blackstock, is in 
Europe. 


a 

The farewell dinner tendered Mr. John Cam- 
eron on the occasion of his retirement from 
the managing directorship of the Globe, tsok 
place on Saturday evening last. Mayor Clarke 
presided, and among the eighty guests were: 
Hon. Oliver Mowat, Goldwin Smith, W. R. 
Brock, Rev. Dr. Dewart, Rev. Dr. Stafford, 
Rev. Hugh Johnston, Rev. G. M. Milligan, Dr. 
Daniel Clark, J. D. Edgar, Joseph Tait, M.P.P., 
Sheriff Mowat, W. B. McMurrich, G. M. Rose, 
Alexander Pirie, J. I. Davidson, William Mu- 
lock, M P., Ald. Hallam, Ald, Boustead, H, W. 
Darling, 


ae 
Miss Cameron, daughter of Mr. Hector Cam- 
eron, entertained fifteen of her schoolmates at 
Howard Lake on Friday of last week. Mrs. 
Cameron chaperoned the party. 


Mrs. Alfred Cameron left the city last week 
for Cape Elizabeth, Maine, where she will 
spend the summer, 


Mrs. J. Herbert Mason and family have gone 
to Muskoka for the summer, 
* 


The Toronto Cricket Club's At Home on 
Monday last was quite an enjoyable addition 
to the list of gaieties which have added them- 
selves to Carnival arrangements. The match 
was played from three to six, and during the 
whole time crowds of people were comfortably 
seated about the grounds or passing in and 
out of the marquee with its well-arranged 
refresh.nents. Cricket matches, particularly 
when the laurels of home teams are contested 
for, are very interesting and the earnest faces 
of many present betokened their enthusiasm. 
Among those present I noticed Miss Campbell, 
Mrs. Moffatt, Mrs. Hugh Macdonald of Winni- 
peg, Miss Violet Seymour, Mr. and Mrs. Cecil 
Gibson, Mrs. Nicol Kingsmill, Mr. and Mrs. 
Fraser Macdonald, Miss Milligan, Miss Bunt- 
ing, Miss Arthurs, Mr. and Mrs. Cockburn, 
Miss Cockburn, Miss Boulton, Messrs, Griffin, 
Shanly, Tait and Alfred Jones. 

* 


The closing exercises of Moulton Ladies’ 
College took place on Thursday evening, June 
26, and were witnessed by a large and appre- 
ciative audience. The attractive though some- 
what long programme of vocal and instru- 
mental music was rendered in excellent style. 
The young ladies all showed traces of careful 
training and of a general ability to cope with 
the requirements of their several tasks, 
Special mention must, however, be made of 
two or three of the performances: The piano 
duett of Misses Chipman and McCollough was 
given with a brilliancy of expression that left 
nothing to be desired; Miss Ida Edwards 
charmed every one by her violin solo; Miss 
Vere Munroe, an extremely pretty and fascinat- 
ing maiden from Detroit, took the audience by 
storm with her song. She has a very sweet, 
well modulated voice and great hopes were ex- 
pressed of her future success, After the con- 
cert the prizes and diplomas were presented to 
the successful students by Mr. John Dryden, 
M.P.P., who spoke a few kind words to each 
young lady as she stepped upon the platform, 
Not the least pleasing part of the entertainment 
was theinspectionof the Art and Science depart- 
ments and the strolls in the spacious and beau- 
tiful grounds. The students and teachers 
speak with deep regret of the retirement of 
Miss Cooley, the lady principal. She sails on 
July 17 for Europe, and will spend two years in 
study and travel. 


Miss Foote of Georgetown is spending a 
few days in town, the guest of Mrs. Law on 
Sherbourne street. 


Mr. Charles Laidlaw of Quebec has returned 
to his home after a two weeks’ visit with 
friends in town. 


Mrs. Bell and the Misses Bell, who have been 
the guests of Miss Dupont, left to-day for a 
trip through the North-West. 


Mr. and Mrs, James Foy and family left 
town on Wednesday for Rimouski, Que., 
where they will spend the summer. Miss Fan- 
nie Smith was also of the party. 


The Argonaut At Home on Wednesday even- 
ing was a well-attended part of the carnival 
proceedings. The club rooms were splendidly 
arranged, and the bevy of maidens and throngs 
off men evidently enjoyed the dance pro- 
gramme, and admired the display of fireworks, 
which they watched at intervals during the 
cooling off process. Among those present were : 
Miss Campbell, Miss Strange, Mr. Hamiltor, 
Mr, and Mrs, Kirkland, Mrs, Law, Mrs. W at- 
son, Miss Foote, Miss Sibyl Seymour, Mr, 
T. W. Anglin, Mr. Claude Macdonald, Mrs. 
Macdonald, Mr. Alex Fraser, Mrs. Fraser, 
Mrs. Mulock, Mr. Homer Dixon, Mr. Fay, Mr. 
James Murray, Mrs, Charles Moss, Mr. Jack 
Moss, Miss Sullivan and Miss Hughes, 

- 


For some time past it was known that Sena- 
tor Sanford of Hamilton was erecting a large 
building at Burlington Beach, but its purpose 
was kept a profound secret. Many were the 
guesses of the curious as to what it was in- 
tended to be used for, and not until recently 
was the mystery cleared up. Last week sev- 
eral hundred of the elite of Hamilton received 
invitations from Senator and Mrs. Sanford to 
visit Elsinore on Monday afternoon. About 
two hundred guests accepted the invitation 
and were conveyed by special train to the 
Beach where they were received at the build- 
ing by the host and hostess with their family. 
After the building had been inspected Senator 
Sanford announced that his intention in erect- 
ing the buiiding was to establish a temporary 
home by the waterside for the children of the 
Infants’ Home and the sick children of desti- 
tute parents. The Hamilton Yacht Club came 
over at the invitation of Senator Sanford, who 
is commodore of the club. Everybody present 
was enthusiastic in his praise of the loca- 
tion and excellent arrangements of the build. 


spent. 


* 
Mrs, H. E. Coulson of Colorado Springs, Col., 
is visiting her daughter, Mrs, John P. Martin, 
129 Wellington street west. 


* 
Miss Britton, daughter of Mr. B. M. Britton, 
Q. C., Kingston, spent a few days with Miss 
Kennedy of Beverley street. 


Mrs. J. B. Tinning of Tranby avenue has left 
for a trip to the Western States where si e will 
visit friends at Chicago, Kansas C.ty, Denver 
and Salt Lake City. 


A great many Hamilton people patronized 
our carnival and among them I met Mr. W. J. 
McPherson,—always popular here—who would 
not admit that we had beaten the Mountain 
City, but he says the Royal Canadian Yacht 
Club and the scores of friends he has in Toronto 
entertained him right royally. 

e 


On Wednesday a large party of friends as- 
sembled at the beautiful residence of Judge 
Scott of Brampton to be present at the mar- 
riage of his eldest daugnter, Miss Mary S. 
Scott, to Mr. George Ritchie, barrister of 
Tcronto. The ceremony was performed by 
Rev. R. Arnold, canon of Christ's church, 
Hamilton. The bride was attended by 
Miss Furby of Port Hope, Miss Preston 
of Niagara Falls, and Miss Florence Scott. 
Mr. Fred W. Scott of Toronto and Mr. 


J. M. Scott, brother of the bride, assisted 


the groom. Among the guests were: K. 
Chisholm, M.P.P. and Mrs. Chisholm, Dr. and 


Mrs, Pattullo of Toronto, Mr. and Mrs. Furby 


and Mr. and Mrs. W. B. Fletcher of Port Hope, 


W. McCulla, M.P., and Mrs. McCulia, J, Flem- 


ing, Mr. and Mrs. Thomas Morphy, Mr. and 


Mrs. Alexander Murray, Mrs. J. G. Sing, Miss 
Sing, Mrs. A. Cameron, Mr. Gurnsey of St. 
Marys, Mr. and Mrs. Warbrick of Bolton, 
Archibald McKechnie, Mr. and Mrs. W. W. 


Nation, Mrs. Coyne, Miss Scott, Miss Creswell 
and many others. 
















A most enjoyable afternoon 





PARIS KID GLOVE STORE 





SOLH AGENTS FUR 


Seria 


Hand-made, Perfect-fitting Glove, in all the new grey tints. 
Send for Price List, 


Milliaery, Dressmaking, Corsets 


W. M. STITT & CO , 11 & 13 King Street East. 


*T ORONTO ART GALLERY ADJOINS 

Academy of Music. Open daily until 6 — Choice 
collection of Modern Paintin Dressing, Smoking and 
Reading Rooms, supplied with Art Magazines, &o. Ad 
mission 25c. Season tickets $3. The Gallery ani Rooms 
may be reoted for Private Balls, Receptions, At Homes, 
Fancy Fairs, &c. Afternoons, 320; evenings, $35. 


CANADIAN ROUTE 
































Via RIVER ST. LAWRENCE 
Dominion Line. Beaver Line 


Some excellent staterooms avaflable. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent 
72 Yonge St. 


REOOGNIZED STANDARD BRANDS 


CIGARS 


MUNGO - - _ - 
CABLE- - - - 
EL PADRE - _ =- 


AND 


MADRE E HiJO 10 & i6c. 


THE BEST VALUE. 
THE SAFEST SMOKE. 
THE MOST RELIABLE. 


The Purest of the Pure, 


NO CHEMICALS. 
NO ARTIFICIAL FLAVORING. 
THE BEST VALUE. 


Miss M. MORRISON 


and evening was spent on the lawn after 
which the happy couple left for Philadelphia 
and other American cities. 

* 


Many Toronto people were shocked to hear 
of the drowning of Miss Hostetter, at Bala, 
Muskoka, on Sunday last. Miss_Hostetter was 
well known in Toronto society, 





e 

Mrs. Butland and Miss Butland and Miss 
Verrall have returned home to Toronto after a 
sojourn of nearly a year abroad, the most of 
which time was spent in England. During 
their stay Paris, Florence, Rome and other 
European cities were visited, also Pompeii 
and Mount Vesuvius. 

* 

Mrs. George Towner invited the band of the 
Grenadiers, to the number of thirty-five, to 
partake of refreshments at her residence on 
Wellesley street, Monday evening, after the 
promenade concert on Jarvis street, where a 
very enjoyable hour was spent. Before leav- 
ing, Bandmaster Waldron thanked Mrs.Towner 
in a very neat speech for the honor conferred 
upon the band, which was a pleasure fully 
appreciated by them. Since Bandmaster Wal- 
dron has taken charge of the Grenadiers, the 
band has taken a position second to none in 
the Dominion. The band left about twelve 
o'clock, after favoring the visitors with some 
ehoice selections, including some of Mrs, 
Towner's music. 


10c. 





Tennis at Winnipeg. 


I do not think there is any place in Canada 
where lawn tennis is so much and generally 
played asit is here. It is enjoyed by ladies 
and gentlemen alike, and very liberal rules as 


to ladies’ rights to play on the club grounds 
have encouraged them, so that to-day many, 
indeed most of the ladies, play with grace and 
skill and by no means handicap a set when 
they play with the men. Another matter 
which helps the game greatly is the long twi- 
light. It is quite possible to play as late as 
9.30 p.m., and up to 9 p.m, tournament matches 
can be contested. Another feature is the many 
private grounds—probably not !ess thantwenty- 
five—which are kept in quite as good order as 
most club grounds. Among the best are Mr, 
Eden’s, Mr. George Galt’s, Mr. Howell’s Mr, F. 
Brydges’, Mr, Stobart’sand Mr. Patton's, atallof 
which tennis goes on gayly and skilfully nearly 
every Cay, commencing with tea at 5.30, tennia 
6 to 9, and ending with cold turkey, chicken, 
salads, strawberries, lemonade and claret cup. 

Mre. Geprge Galt gave a charming party of 
this kind last Wednesday, Mr. and Mrs, 
Stobart, Mr, and Mrs, Jack Galt, Miss Green, 
Mr. Turnour, Mr. Waghorn, Mr. and Mrs, 
Ewart, Mr. Yarker of Toronto and others 
joining heartily in the games, which were 
kept up with great fun and enthusiasm from 6 
till 9.30. Mrs, Galt makes a most charming 
hostess, and as to George—the fortunate hus- 
band—well, all Toronto knows his genial quali- 
ties, 

Mrs. Howell gave a similar party on Friday. 
Mr. and Mrs. George Galt, Mr. and Mrs. Jack 
Galt, Mr, and Mrs. Patton, Miss Green, Miss 
Ashe, Miss Rowan, Miss Ruttan, Mr. and Mrs. 

(Continued on page Eleven.) 





A STRONG TEAM. 


Mr. Eiward Beeton, the well-known watch specialist, 
finding that his repair business was fast outgrowing his 
best efforts, has taken into partnership Mr. Henry Playt- 
ner, one of the most skilful whatchmakers in the city. The 
new firm will carry on business at Mr. Beeton’s old stand in 
Leader Lane, and we nave no doubt they will make a big 
success of it.—Hditorial in the ‘* Trader.” 


det 


Government House 
TORONTO 











The Receptions at Government House will be discontinued 
from this date until further notice. 


FRED’K C. LAW, 
Comd’r P. ¥., 
Official 





41 KING STREE? W ESY 


Is now showing a new and choice assortment of 


Russian Nets, Frillings, Laces 
Veilings, etc. 


Special reductions will now be made in Trimmed Mil- 
linery for the balance of the season. 


__Dressmaking Department under first-class management. 


PROF. DAVIS’ 


NEW DANCE 


“WALTZ MINUET” 


“Prof. Davis has been attending the Dancing Masters’ 
convention in Washington, and their introdu his new 


dance, 
THE WALTZ MINUET 


It was adopted by the association for introduction through- 
out America during the coming season. The Washington 
and Baltimore papers speak very highly of the new dance, 
and the members of the convention expect it to be the 
popular dance of next winter.”—The Mail. 


To introduce this elegant music and dance, it will be 
mailed to any address, YOR ONE MOATH, On receipt of 40c., 


usual price 60c. 
Address— PROF, DAVIS, 
91 Wilton Ave., Toronto. 


MASSASSAGA PARK HOTEL 


This f.mous summer resort hotel will be opened to the 
public July 1. The hotel is pleasantly situated on the Bay 
of oo within four miles of the City of Belleville, and 
in the vicinity of the best bass fishing in Canada. Guests 
will find ample accommodation at medeeste prices. 

Rates for the eee day ; $5 par week; chii- 
dren under 12 5 ears of age price. 

The steamer ‘* Nellie Cuthbert” will commence running 
to Massassaga Park July 1, leaving her dock at 10.30 a.m., 
and afternoon at 3 and 7 30, leaving at the same hours 
every day in the week, except Wednesdays. 

MESSRS SIBBITI & CO., Proprietors, 
Belleville. 


HAREM 


(Not the Sultan’s) 


CIGARETTES 


YILDIZ 


CIGARETTES 





The Finest Turkish Cigareites 


iN THE MARKET, 


TRY THEM 
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Boudoir Gossip. 





Girlsare accused of being gossips and doing 
an unlimited amount of screeching but I am 
convinced that we are not in advance of 
I was taking tea 


men in that matter. 
in a restaurant recently when four men, one 
old, two middle-aged and the ‘ast a lad, seated 
themselves two tables further down the row. 
Oh, the clatter, the buzz, the merriment that 
centered about that table! They laughed, 
joked, spun lengthy tales, and enjoyed them- 
selves immensely, it would seem, while there 
was not one minute allowed to pass without 
carrying its full quota of conversation. After 
watching that party of perfectly sober men and 
marking their gushing gleefulness, I decline to 
accept the statement that girls are more noisy 
than men on an average. 

* 

What tantalizing, bewitching, fragile little 
nuisances veils are. They have such a way of 
behaving well while new, of making one feel 
that twice their price would not be dear, on 
account of their dainty prettiness, but of all 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 
Ooo sss. 























masculinity loitered near, 


several umbrellas. 


ment as to twos and threes. 


not restricting it in the least. 


some wonderful story punctuated with side- 
glances and rather personal parentheses. The 
little Sailor Maiden flitted around, laughing 
merrily and rolling her dangerous blue eyes 
about in the direction of whatever specimen ot 


What fun we had over the palmistry, to be 
sure, when Miss Ambition affected to wmis- 
understand the remarks about the large mount 
whose absence would have indicated a quiet 
disposition. The industry of the Pilot was 
clearly shown by the beautiful blister which 
decked the mount of Mercury; and Comica’s 
energy was unmistakably displayed by the 
somewhat alarming manner in which she used 


The breeze was tricky and the skipper’s fre- 
quent “ready about” caused quick moves, con- 
siderable alleged grumbling and a new arrange- 


Grandpa, smiling, happy and thoroughly at 
ease, wandered about and helped on the fun, 
Then after 
some time, gaily enlivened with big-sister per- 
suasions, Guitara took her sweet-voiced in- 

















his hands in his gymnastics. 


lively attempt to pick up a bit of pa 


managed to stammer out: 


Mr. Brown, please, 
rr 


He Had Another. 


argument from you. 
r. M’Cady— 


much stronger yet. 
————— ee 


Died Incog. 


remarked : 


seat or into his mouth when he needed both of 


- He was just in the midst of an ey 
r with 
his left hand twisted under his right leg when 
the conductor came along for the fares. The 
small boy left off his struggle to get at the bit 
of paper, sat up in the seat, and began togasp 
and choke in a manner really alarming. The 
conductor stood in evident doubt whether the 
boy was having a tit, when the little fellow 


‘“* You'll have to charge my fare to my father, 
I’ve swallowed my nickel,” 


Judge—I dislike to interrupt counsel, Mr. 
M'Cady, but it seems useless to hear further 


beg my lord, that you will 
hear me through. This alibi is not the only 
one my client can establish. He has another 


Referring to an accident which had lately 
occurred, and to the circumstances that it had 
been impossible to identify the body of the 
victim which was found in the street, a lady 


















SOLE AGENTS FOR 


IMPORTERS OF 


FINE ENGLISH AND AMERICAN HATS 


in all the latest styles for spring trade. 


Edward Miller’s Celebrated New York Felt and Silk Hats 
Ladies’ Silk Riding Hats and Velvet Hunting Caps 


1890 : SPRING : 1890 


JAMES HARRIS & CO. 


99 YONGE STREET 


Beg to announce that they are now showing a 


tull line of 





things preserve me from a mussy, crumpled, 
limpsey bit of gauze, which in its dishonorable 
old age stretches across the face of an unwise 
woman. How one’s eyelashes get tangled up in 
the meshes, and the little stiffness which is left 
becomes liquid and glues the hateful thing to 
one’s forehead. Oh, girls, whatever you do 
besides wearing your brother's linen in fac- 
simile, and stealing his neckties, don’t wear 


strument from its pretty case, and perching 
herself on the cabin steps “led the singin’.” 
The guitar music was good, and Miss Ambition 
and Kardoo divided’ the song-book and the 
solos between them. Miss Quietus sat near 
with dark-lashed eyes gazing dreamily over 
the water, while the chorus was swelled by 
most of those present. 

Mr. Polara said little during the last half of 


“*Ah! then the poor man died incognito. 
—_—_—_—_—OO Oe 
Racing. 

What to wear when going to the race course 
is a question which will hardly bother the 
great army of race goers who go there merely 
for the horses cr for betting alone. 

But racing has become so much a fashionable 
amusement that it behooves the wise man who 
looks upon the race meetings not merely as 






















































MOTHS 


Ladies, p: ecerve your Fure during the Summer months 
from Moths, dampness ana fire, by cenaing them to us for 
etorege. They are thoreugh y cleansed frcm the Winter’s 
accumulaticn cf aust befire ,uiting them av ay, and are 
glazed b.fore sending home, Receipts are given and 
chars 63 are 1easo1 able. 


99 Yonge Street, Toronto 
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iets shabby veils, a the trip, but his earnest eyes told me that he oo a but a anne 
pts was enjoying every breeze and aching to ond consideration witke would. be on sired Th 
East, Another thing I want to grumble about is sketch the whole scene. & morning reception, or even the more elab. TRY (UR NEW if A NT 
reet be ribboned gowns. Now I like ribbon, dainty Perhaps the most amusing thing I saw was | 0rate surroundings of an evening assembly, and | J 
fluttering ends, graceful loops and prettily- the Elder's good-natured attempt to draw hence a few suggestions may not be out of 
DJOINS arranged knots, but harmony in color is essen- enter tities Gath tee a Seiaiees aa hate Ox. place. Should the gentleman escort ladies, or. 
pehieg ond tial to a good effect. I saw a cotton dressof| |i + h P T ; oan ata rough and ready is absolutely 
aes oe faded blue on King street to-day and with it | “0 for the well. The water was very re- | prohibited and he must don either the morning 
. », | freshing, and the poor Preacher who had been | °therwise known as the two or three button 
At H was worn a surah sash ina blue that wasn’t i cutaway or better jet the frock or Prince 
ae, taded. The effect can be imagined and my de- doing the gallant in assisting Guitara to dis- Albert coat. The shooting coat with flaps 
: . tribute refreshments, set down the basket of | and pockets may be worn by elder! entle- 
scription might run to adjectives and sarcasm P y y y gentle 
TE os dainty sandwiches and drank some with evi- | men of pronounced position but it is not to be 
in equai qualities. dent relish en e younger a tot either * 
e these coats a t 
D This morning I was pleasantly engaged in| How the restful feeling grows, as the tossing | here the diement e olor and design may te 
my pet time of studying faces, when I was | and leaning proceed. How one chases with | introduced to almost any extent. Such are the 
Li e y pet pas ying 1 
Pr Lin much struck by a girlish one a little to my| freshly delighted eyes the varied shacows finest - pee cane arr .h * aie 
right. We were on a steamboat, and the | that spread over the wave-broken surface, and designs oy the Fashionable West End Tailor. 
izent owner of the attractive face was, with her | rests with infinite wonder and calmness of | HENRY A. TayLor, No. 1 Rossin House Block. 
‘onge St. companion, talking flippantly toa man. They | spirit on the great clouds with sunbeam piping. 


The last “tack” is made, the wind is with 
us, and we scud into the harbor in splendid 
style, gladdened in spirit, rested in mind and 
body by the afternoon's sail in the pretty white 


evidently were all three well-acquainted, and 
this bright-faced girl seemed to be in the best 
of spirits and to possess the best of tempers, 
My eyes wandered to another group and re- 


The Only Pullman Sleeper for New York is 
via Erie Ry., leaving Toronto 4.55 p m. 

Comfort is everything while traveling and 

in order to obtain this littleluxury, you should 


RANDS 
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turning again were startled into a stare by the 
change in the pink and white face. She was 
quiet now and the eyes were heavy, sad 
almost. The lips, too full even when 
curved in laughter, were drawn down 
at the corners, making a look of selfish- 
ness and coarseness hold the lower part of the 
face. I came to the conclusion that the anima- 
tion and pleasantry were forced, and that she 
was peevish and discontented. It must be 
best to study faces when they are in repose. 
Then the inner seif is shown, the mask is off, 
and we spell the heart with lips and eyes and 
brow. 










oe 
Jack H. Morton writes me that my remarks 
last week were utterly uncalled for; that men 


yacht. Crip CaREw, 
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Love—Figuratively Told. 





True love is 1 derfully nice : 
Oft un 2 lovers sworn 

The earth 3 sembles Paradise, 
And sometimes it’s 4 lorn. 


Some lovers can’t sur 5 alone, 
And love 6 symptoms show ; 
Some think it’s 7 with their own, 

And some cre 8 their woe. 


Some, when their sweethearts look be 9, 
Feel such a 10 der thrill; 

Some, when they don't, for 0 will pine 
And seek a grave 2 fiil. 


A weighty maid fell down at length ; 
Her beau rushed 2 assist her ; 

She was 2 80-4 his strength, 
So, 10 derly, he kissed her. 














purchase your tickets via the picturesque Erie. 
You can also leave Toronto at 3.40 p.m., by 
the magnificent steamer, Empress of India, 
solid train from Port Dalhousie. 

a 


You can get your eyes tested on scientific 
principles free of charge at Brown’s jewelry 
store, 110 Yonge street, by going between 10 
o'clock a.m, and 1 o'clock p.m. every day. 





All lovers of good books should read The 
Little Chatelaine, by the Earl of Dorset ; Love’s 
A Tyrant, by Annie Thomas; A _ Society 
ay by ce Love or am 

apt. Hawley Smart ; Rogue’s e, 
Wilkio Collins; An Ocean Tragedy, by WwW. 
Clark Russell. These interesting stories can 
be had from your bookseller for 30 cents each. 
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real pleasures to me. Tired eyes gloated over 
the charming clumps and rows of green trees, 
ani rested with delight on the symmetrical 
forms of some elms which stood in stately 
grace beyond asnake fence. The rippling of 
the creek waters over the sharp-edged stones, 
the swish of the freed tide that swept over the 
mill-dam, the birds, the skies, the ragged 
blossom-decked briar rose, with ita sweet, deli- 
cate flowers were all addenda in my sum of 





pincott’s Magazine. 





Rather Embarrassing. 
*“ Know that young lady at the piano, Mr. 


lunt?” 
_ Iam slightly acquainted with her.” 
e6 we AS wish I was.” 
“Vd cultivate Lay until 2 saae spat well 
nough to tell her she can't sing. er voice 
ooeae me of the cry of a fish-hawker. Can’t 
you introduce me?” 
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Recommend your Carnival visitors to us to see our 
prices before spending a dollar in the above lines. Ore 
price and that a close one at 


DAVIS BROS. 
The One-Prics Jewelers, 130 Yonge Street 


THE “PARISIAN PLAITING” 
Or IMPROVED ACCORDION PLAITINO. 


169 1.2 Yonge Street 
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LADIES 


during the bot seacon to wear a 
becoming little Frontpiece. It 
ga\es t.ouble, time, adds de- 
cidecly to the spp:a-ance. This 
cut represents an e'e, ant Nittle 








hot day. In future fans, ice- o. ” w to ¢ skirts in the new “ Parisian frontpiece (a la mo » co anaes 
sertacngtcaelingreed weges,| Twi tentemee” | ere are nae ks ay 

blers may stay home. I'll waik abroad, and | 71. small Boy’s Coolness Under Difficulties. |” muss STACKMOUSE, 471 Yonge St,, Toronto prdagere Aye pe sg he i meg 

> keeping my temper cool and my mind pleas: | “11. combination of a small boy with almost | ,,%¥; BThe only Place in Canada — United States pee 


ites 


antly occupied, come home hungry, happy and 
sun-burned. i 


It was delightful—that sail, I think we all 
enjoyed it from the tall, bronzed Skipper to the 
little sun-bonnetted lassie whom I call Per- 
petual Motion, Jests were flying, while the 
Preacher, being out of his pulpit, was narrating 


anything has in it the possibilities of amuse- 
— and especially is this true of a certain 
class of lads who are always lively. One of this 
sort was recently seeu riding in a Boston horse 
car, twisting about upon the seat and distin- 
guishing himself by the number of shapes into 
which he contrived to put himself in the short- 
est possible time. He had his fare in his hand, 
from time to time putting it down upon the 








fixtures on Rend. 


of all sty:es, at $2.50, 
£4.50 


4 
Hair Dyes and Dyed im every 
color and shade. 
om SUPERFLUOUS HAIR 
ily, quickly ead esfely removed with MODENE solu 
Pay dee e2.50, sams by post 60, extm. Agency— 
ARMAND'S 


407 Yonge St., 407, Ont. 



































































































































ee 4 | TORON1UO SALURDAY NiGHTY. 


“Do not try me too much, Dorothy! Poor 

















































sublime, deep and eternal truths. There must 


es , Se te oil tose le be thought, and ic should be thought which is 


him to-morrow, for I — he will leave this | little Dorothy |—how fond she was of you! 
e cal 




































































B Ai fi | N ) H A dreadful place as soon as n. That is why it makes my heart ache to see | capable of fo correspondingly reat 
” “I know very little, but Paul Standish told | you! so go away now. will write to you | emotion and sentiment in the minds of those : 8 
me that Mr. Egerton was going with him some- | when I can, but not now! I can bear to speak | who hear it spoken. Therefore, the thought y 
where.” to Henrietta better.” na bom’ cannot a aut nd it a nee the 
RS. ALEXA i “That is or will be the act of a true friend,” Dorothy took his hand in both hers, pressing | very truth, as the mind of the utterer has con- 
BY M N E NDER, — Mrs. eee, ae ge ee m tenderly. BY yrange rose ane —, ae ae — beh ye vr : = aaa has f 
‘ i ye.” « ” * Mona’. tec,” * ’ it,” &c. | tohereyes. “Iam quite w to kee e | she murmured, and went noiselessly away, to | e re o ng from F 
— ee ee SE ae Ne en Oe poor dene children with me for the protenk” weep more gently and pitifully than she had | the heart of him who spoke it. ix 
Dorothy’s lip quivered, but she did not | yet done. **Sometimes the thought is develo after b 
ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. sneak. (To be continued.) ae _ e —— he ro = ree h 
“Oh, ty ! th ill be quite too much for and turmoil of the soul. Toe operation of con- 
yagedone ee dna manth Dien eal eee > oe — you!” cried iss ‘Oakeley, a shall take care structing or composing a speech which is truly al 
- | of them, and of Dorothy, if she will let me.” About Beauty. great is precisely similar to that which enables 


DUST TO DUST, 
dered at the ibility of his discovering some 
Standish found the detective awaiting him 
on his return from paying the last tribute of eae of horror greater eyen that 


the painter to express great emotions by colors ol 
and with the painter's brush upon canvas. The te 
making of a great speech is like the formulat- te 





“Very well, my dear,” returned Mrs. Cal- 
lander, with unwonted complaisance, {n truth, If the average New York woman, however 
across the gloom and thick darkness of the last | pretty, however stylish, however fortified with 


tender respect to the dead. At last Standish heard the scraping of the 

olonel Callander, with a week came the consoling idea that, after all, | youth, is rarely fresh-looking, where are the | ing of a great painting, See how the opera- tk 
neneth oa: wetliil aeaee to be left alone, had = Saori en eee Henrietta, that pearl of great price, might re- | remedies for this state of affairs to be sought? | tions are similar, The = conceives a w 
re to his own room, the two men, accom- the-bear was lifted cautious! oer] as Sauthount lace poor, paltry, insignificant Mabel, to the] At the beginning it is certainly needful to | great truth, an idea, capable of suggesting the fu 
ied at Dillon's request by Mrs. M’Hugh, | jet down, but not without aye ok om ameen) oe owager’s infinite satisfaction. emphasize the fact noted by one foreigner— SS realities of nature and of calling : 
Fegan the examination which the former had | poise, Dillion appeared at the window mand |... ou had better stay here with me to-night, | that this look of fatigue does not come alone | into being the sublimest emotions of the human w. 
been so anxious to make, evenuing ta ee . against the dre - - be Dorothy,” continued Miss Oakeley. ‘It would | from late hours and social dissipation; that | intellect ; he takes his pallette and his brush wi 
‘We have lost too much time,” he said in | “CAR GE ny euacd restoring it to ite place. I | be Well to be out of that dreadful house.” the girls and women who live outside of social | and with infinite patience mixes his colors and m 
his peculiar drawling nasal voice, with every defy an one to unfasten that shag = geod it ‘Thank you, dear Henrietta; but I do not | currents, who dissipate, in this sense, very | develops upon the canvas the thought which is tir 
here and there strongly Irish tones. “In cases | gown without making enough noise to waken | like to leave Herbert alone. He might ask for | little or not at all, usually fall heirs to it as | in his mind. He labors over it patiently, affec- of 
of this kind, time is everything. It would have a light ales . Thenthe alot table would | ™@: and find himself deserted. Iam sure she | soon as those who do—sometimes sooner. | tionately, his whole soul wrapped up in the de- foi 
done the poor lady no harm if I had rammaged | },, Toadhan’ wean of Gintatbanek ‘As to get. | Would not like me to leave him, and you—you | There are two reasons for this, The first is | sire to expressto the fullest that idea or emotion th 
about a bit while she lay there, she was past ting up here on the ladder, it was vient will stay with me?” that the latter, conscious of the drain upon | which is in his heart. Sometimes it is the labor tin 
being disturbed.” ne bat I am amancd to think the ikews left | __“’Oh, of course! It is odd that Herbert can. | their system, repair the waste as scientifically | of years; delicate shadings, strong, vigorous le 
“It would have been offensive to her sister | j; caoe ” not make up his mind to see Mr. Standish,” | as possible, while the former rarely think it | strokes, a defiance of technical rales if need be 
and to Colonel Callander,’ returned Standish. + Ther kee ee sare > teins eee tek said Miss Oakeley. necessary to take care of themselves at all, | in order cone the more strongly to bring out ve! 
“* And a day or two more or less don’t mat-| .5;¢ cacdnatie I sumeese Sos leak “Can you wonder,” retorted Mrs. Callander, | The second and more important reason is that | the idea upon the canvas ; the touch of a brush to 
ter,” put in Mrs, M’Hugh, “when them cruel | Now Mr. Dillon wake oe Think ” "| quickly, “‘when he declines to see his own | a dull, monotonous life, by stagnating the | guided with the superb delicacy which truth en 
devilshave got clean off!” ~ “Well. sir, Ido not ime what to think?” | mother?” currents of the blood, causes all women to age | and love compel ; and in this way the painter ha 
“ Weare not sure yet who is guilty.” said | 1 is quite possible that a murderous thief | ter some further conversation, Dorothy | more rapidly. We are told that monotony pre- | at last produces upon canvas that idea which res 
Dillon, drily, and walking to the window, |); Nye in that way; I wish to God | Teturned to The Knoll, leaving Miss Oakeley, | serves, This is a mistake, A certain regu- | was born within him and which makes clear to the 
looked intently at the bank opposite. tha r lady had had a bit ote nena et ter- | WO promised to follow soon, still closeted with | larity, an enlightened routine, does; but only | men for all time the power, the beauty, the Z 
** Come here,” he aaid to Nurse. ‘* How was — y yp her aunt. when a woman has enough excitement about strength, the loveliness of that conception. an 

the window fastened when your mistress went | “an 1 understand. Well, it so ha. ens | .6 was in truth a real comfort to be with | her life to keep her spirit brisk and her blood Now that is precisely what the man who is- b 
to bed that night?” there is no dog about the premises. Wher do | Mrs. M’Hugh. There was a degree of strength | active, enough that is interesting to employ to deliver an oration must do if he is true to the 
“It was Mary the housemaid, waited on her | yo. propose todo next?’ > as well as tenderness in the good old woman's | her mind and engage her affections, and by | himself and if he would make the impression hot 
—not me,” y Dillon stood silent, in deep meditation. | 2@tute that seemed to support the young | so doing, to render her capable of new | of the idea as it exists in him clear, strong, “ 
“Call Mary.” Then, looking up straight into ‘his interroga- | ™ourner in her hour of need more than any- | thoughts and new emotions, Why is every | persuasive, and emotion-stirring in those to mo! 
Mrs, M’Hugh went in search of her. " ' tor’s eyes, he said : & ee thing else, always canepting Peal crandish. woman ander. the oun pettion and younger a . to disclose ee an of Mn sid: 
“* The top of the bank is lower than this win- “7 . : ven to him she could not breathe the hor- | when she is in love y does even an c 3. #ora great oration, a true oration, son 

> Tve a bit of a plan forming in my mind, rible suspicions which ate into her soul. ugly girl become almost pretty under that in- fs but the painting of ideas by words instead of 


dow,” observed Dillon, “and you see the holes , 
made by the ends of the ladder are a good bit ot ae oo eaan ada = 5 i The moment when she stood paralyzed in the | fluence? Physiologically, because her blood | by colors, and the truth that is in it will be “s 
































lower still, the ladder sloped enough for a man Sah tt pretty bright drawing-room, and heard Eger- | circulates more quickly under excitement. | suggested as impressively and as surely, if the saic 
to climb up easy.” - - io See bare ta as EO ee ton’s voice as he avowed his mad passion to | Does not every woman gain in gocd looks epeaker has been true to himself, as does the kno 
**T see that,” returned Standish. appear.” her sister unchecked, was perpetually present | under the sway of some strong, vivifying in- | wonderful painting upon which multitudes, sud 
Here Mrs. as Saue sotersed with Mary look- | "yes, Dillon. I will.” to her, and the ayention al ways demandin = torent ! Wall, no com is equal to thes of _ —— ic amcetiee, oe oe ver trou 
ing very uncomfortable. “ i 2 * answer was: ‘“ rton strike the fa eing in love ; consequently, none is so om- | der w e emotions 0 eir nature am 
f How, my girl, come along, tell me all you Waser pater hide te hase - } Bae blow?” Mabel, who knew him best, was un- | ing. The great lady of the last century who | stirred within them. Now, when we consider toa 
can remember about your mistress when you | sha heard, the bar fall 7” ’ & mistakably afraid of him—abjectly afraid. He | said that she hoped she would never lose the | that itis with such methods as this that the H 
last saw her?” “Of course—only I should like to be present.” | b@d never taken any notice of the appeal she | power of falling in love until the verge of ¢x- | true oration is perfected and delivered to the riag 
- “Oh! please sir, it puts me all of a tremble | «Just as you like Mr Standish on ou | S#id she had written to him a few days before. | treme old age, since to keep that capacity was | hearers, it is easy to see that it is impossible the 
when I think of it.” must remember that nobody ever speaks os Had he fulfilled his own confession that he | of more service to her eyes and com ae than | to formulate it while a man is oi ~~ and 
lie Never _—- tell me what time was it when | ,, eontidential before two ae haloes one. and I bebe ay Ree — - eed ry a. see aa all ~ — = all the emt beauties put = a a to od garg on oe nae ek 2 —< He 
she went to ?” : ving happily w er husband! and she wou together, spoke from the depths of a new- oug y word of mouth which shall stan a 
“It was close on eleven, sir, just after Mr. pomenmeieen nan tend Te have turned to her husband, all would have | found knowledge of human eatare. Therefore, | the test which makes or breaks an oratorical ye, 
Seen left. I had been shutting master’s to come on her unawares onan bo ask to been well had her sweet life been spared. it is ridiculous to maintain that a dull, hum- | effort. proa 
windows, look out to the front, and I saw | sae her formally. If you are there, well and The daring outrage showed to Dorothy's mind | drum existence keeps a woman fresh. it does - se 
the light of Mr. Egerton’s cigar when he walked good, but I don’t want to lose an opportunity | 8Uch knowledge of the house, and the ways of | nothing of the sort. She withers under it like Kissing and Other Things. “Ty 
ae waiting for you.” Ppo Y | its inhabitants, that she marvelled no one per- | a yellow rose leaf. The influence of the nfind tryir 
“* Which side did he pass?” “What is he at?” thought Standish; “he | ceived the improbability of its being committed | over the body is exemplified here as every- |. 4mong the letters sent here anent the ques- we 
“Right, sir, by the Beach road!” does not want me, that is evident. Oh. very | PY # total stranger. Yet had not her ei where else in nature. If your brain grows dull | tivn I asked, as to whether it is true that ladies the s 
**Ha! where did Mr. Egerton put up?” asked | wel].” hesaid aloud, “onl pray remember thay | Clons been roused by Egerton’s own words, | and stupid your looks are very apt to go the | Sit on the knees of their beaux in New York (as “ Y 
Dillon. Miss Wynn is in a terribly Soar. nervous state, | Would she not have believed with the rest that | same way. If one wanted to keep a women | We know they often do in the country), is one “Ar 
on At the Beach Mansion Hotel,” said Stand- | § careful not to shock or startle her” "| it was a pure valaar, robbery : gravated b youn and fresh and fair, one’s surest method a eotekiounmasanaain naa aon come Cle 
i “ : murder ow ardently she wis she wou e to give her some powerful interest aa ’ 
‘* Whereabouts is it?” wantees lady bette tase i by oe never heard that revolting confession! It | just touched with sufficient emotionality and | that, “except in very high or very low life, pe 
oan a atte tns ie ae. facing the sea.” | evidence for the Hon. Mrs. Hancock she — 71 aes ee: Se — = = a - wiecome. saat So keep foe wactlngh” "Mev cape stan So wee not certain a 
‘That's not to the right?” oo . ’ eart. s vile secret must we upon her | her from trivial atiguing occupations in Sys. ertain “ 
“No, sir, I suppose he went for a turn while | “N75 very different case,” interrupted | forever! For her own dear weak sister's sake | which the higher powers of the mind have no | bout it, but happening to mention the subject ania 
he smoked, for when I went to put up the | standish, sternly : P she must never reveal it—she must never | part. How much this last has to do with the | t # whist club of half a dozen married couples, “( 
shutters to the side door (the top part is glass) | ~ «That's true,” returned the detective, re- | #¢tempt to bring the hated Egerton to justice. | fresh and faded looks is what nine-tenths of | it turned out that not one of the women had am 1 
I saw the red of his cigar going down by the | japsing into his usual collected taciturdite, | 1¢ would be treachery to Mabel to revenge her | the world never realize. been kissed until her troth was plighted. A afeat 
sunk fence as if he were going round by the | He was seized with occasional outbreaks yf | death at the cost of her reputation, of her hus-| It is unfortunately the case that a pretty | funny incident marked the discussion, accord- Mr 
bee. diately | talk, but the least check restored his self. | band’s belief in her, of the fair fame of the | woman is a finely strung instrument that is inn to my ee Oe Dag eed me aan a til he 
a - went to your mistress immediately mastery. Loquacity was his natural tendency, children’s mother ! very easily put out of tune and off the pitch. didn’t we?” he said to his wife No air wohe pail i 
“Yes! she rang the bell just as I was turn- but the strong necessities of his profession But oh! some day when she was strong Shop, ae —— 3 oe body said, with deep indignation “you never kissed Th 
i back f thed ell J taught him that silence was golden. —— neither to weep nor faint, when she | #224 mind are at elr eshest. ake a list me until after we were en d ed: you tried to now | 
"i a e door. - ‘* Have you studied the room sufficiently, or | had force enough to concentrate her passion of | before you start out, and systematize the pur- 2 oan demmieh ee the ont me ae ’ .B 
C ee — Sao aes ‘eel wou:d you wish it to be kept still untouched?” | hatred and contempt for him in deadly, scorn. a of the oe a that no = peer et or the privilege, but you never “ bef 
, 18+ | asked Standish. ful composure—she would meet Egerton face | le88 steps may aken, enever possible, “ : ” op 
wr ape —— ihe cozing, pow ang, again, “T have learned all it can tell. I have quite | to face, and hand him the letter oe teal never | Choose a day when the air is searching and ki es the husband remarked, “I’ve aa 
“Bo yon know of auythinn te cox ber?’ done with it.” Fe el eee enlty of giving him. he | Seen with csone., The atmosphere of large |e eter ee ey what do vou ay!” the wife the bi 
aes ben oa ieecsune cee ‘tae = Then come with me to my hotel. Miss would tell him she knew he was the murderer, —* Tere mer balldings. te fase , vitiated On | . aked, y y “Ty 
or, dear Teas. Everyone tried to please her | ey. Seal een oe — 2 at nope — a len tia toe Senko ekaete een will tell you that this -2 practice— **T say,” said the husband, “ I have kissed Ha a 
ir = bn colonel down, cried the girl, tears | terrible affair has been too mue for her | her meant vengeance. an how many women indulge in it—is deadly ing Sone ae I can’t remember ry V 
” Ww n’ . es . 
«qv ell. how did you leave her?” Ki That is likely enough.” They walked his wild potty = te tent There and h ig like long befor S her time. Never dvain mt 
“*Sne had put on her dressing-gown, and said few paces after the ea aur M M Hoek was a strong association in her mind bet ad your vitality waiting for parcels and carrying 7 
pm cas aa nohe aa ae taht tk because | and given her the bar to the room, ~ _ that fierce-looking sailor and the soft-man. them if they can as well be sent. Carrying Come 
light” me to Hight the night- | “At length Dillon said: ‘I have found the | nered, high-bred gentleman, the favorite af | burdens of any sort is devitalizing, Spare see if 
Bt : ity | {avern those foreign fellows used to frequent. | society, the idol of manceuvring mammas, | Yourself. Never walk five blocks to save ten Well 
The night-light? Where did you put it?| Its — rough place. The lamdl rd has bee: Would he not be more likely t loy the | cents. The ten cents can be made up some- sen 
Could it be seen from the outside?” . | seafaring mani ond leaks up to cutting a throat hand of another than to strike with hie’ cad where else, but the lost nerve force of those in 
I don’t know ; I stood it here by this win- | himself. He was, of course, full of the murder | the creature he professed to love so ardentl five blocks tramped, will revenge itself in a eu 
dow,” going over to one which opened on the and the suspicions against th He | in her sweet defenceless sleep ? ¥> | shade of sallowness in the cheek, a crow’s foot > 
east side of the house. The bed intervened said their looks was Pr worst 7. io th ? And she must never r lew! her h at the corner of the eye sooner or later Sane 
aan - ee ane she window they paid their way and epent 6 aoomths bie cruel load, this mixture of rage php ded = Shop as luxuriously, in short, with regard loge : 
Gime cee ee ee ee tt, the ight hedorsthe yealledy at the Jolly Tar pereistemey’ with which Morten tet beets deal of respect for your ‘personal comfort ie : endl 
similar ight in the same place after dark and Seno a ee aoe, oe om be ye! ba are a yd en him at the thing te re et ne key w 
I will test it. Well, your mistress told you to enough. X man the fled Gel ae oon od t . d her t 4 aa f = fle a easy often to take matters deliberately, b tthe otrein 
light this nightlight 3° to keep him out of mischief, he salt but ther | multuous agony: alescet toon eid cng tt | Sader spore pears to have forgotten how ae 
“* She says, ‘Mary, I think I'll have a night- both went on board th ir = , ut eg The ; fl . vs ey "to me te ; | todothat. Pa in, undue atte ian to 4. tails * Ge 
light, I feel so nervous and feverish,’ says she, | the crew eae in ee" a ee of od to have oxne Sishet te _—_ heart | eoks under thes he Real aes: aamiedn ‘al : —_— gone. 
a —— a ve —— (that’s what she left them there.” soon after and said he had a which had Soca ae a iteclf thee facial freshness, Did you wer pate amen Clar 
t 8 . " “ 9 : s 
windows cabs oo rT Gente "7 a = . That rather confirms our suspicions. Did | heart for Standish, the delicate consciousness | Whose chief concern was the texture of her We have just received Ex iow Bt 
breathe.’” this landlord know what port the ship was | that made her shrink from his rare brotherly | 2¢ighbor’s window curtains who looked fresh ‘“ ” ‘ » and ‘tk 
“* And you opened them?” “tae — ie as [ caress, his kind familiarity. Now, shattered— ae oy See oe —_ aeons > trivial SS. Canada” and ‘ Oregon hearth 
““I did. You see the middle piece folds back, and enna . butt ey — ke of Nantes | aching ey fibre of her being with poig- oatins chevu t of th coe <i he several cases of locked 
and I set it a tiny bit open, fastening the bar | vet. I need mat ry ble not done with him | nant grief and bitter knowledge, bereft of her thing that aa ao ° ih nterest in so door, ' 
across the inside. You see it goes right across. Wh a me LF eatioe, Any further, sir, | life's dear compan ton, slows Tremont aay near | ony, ‘th qoute ef the tae “It 
Pl chew wen” A om , you think of leaving? tie—she was more the ye child, always | 0Pens the expression of the countenance, ° mused 
“Stop!” cried Dillon, grasping her arm as| ys See Finelg ready to fly for shelter to his arms, her only ee oe wrinkles, brightens the gaze. Leather Lined, Enamelled went ¢ 
she made a step towards the dressing table: | seis! 20 sure how ong shall be here my- | moments of relief were those spent beside him, to choke aoe eos deny that this is so? . my cot 
“don’t touch that. Has it been touched or ail donee . . as ress in town, Are | her hand clasped in his, n short, % ollya trivial life is the test Cowhide He | 
atirred since the murder?” Standish?e -*ve the matter in my hands, | When she reached the house of mourning, —— to freshness. Sleep and rest, bathe a long, 
“No, not that I know of,” said the girl, a| Mi Standish?” x into which the bright happy home of a week oon eal; keep the pores open by exercise in againe 
little frightened by his vehemence. “Mrs, ou have ene I > ae a and dexterity | ago had been metamorphosed, Mrs. M’Hugh cole tee, ated is in terested. Change your curely 
M'Hugh kept the key of the room ever dean ~ yoy git a one ao ate to trust you, | met her with the words, The master has been |-20@y linen constantly ; do that if you have to outsid 
the coroner came, and would never let none of ved ot Keep me in the dark longer than you asking for you, Miss ow economize cn your gowns. Use a flesh-brush The1 
us come next or nigh it.” eT e Pi ‘at oie” “Indeed! I will go to him at once!” and | °F & hair-bru vigorously and never stand hard-v 
“I did that, sir,” added Mrs. M’Hugh,“‘for|  «Wonig ot? oo without removing her bonnet and heavy veil | found listening to idle talk, but keep your himsel 
Mr. Standish warned me you wanted to sce seat zou bp me to hold back the an- she opened the dining-room door, saying : brain interested in some subject that will give i i i But 
the place as it was.” -- e nen x e reward from the various | “;You wished to speak to me, Herbert ?” you a little healthy stimulus and excitement, Nn various sizes, and also father 
“Right, ma’am. Ah!” going carefully to | N, - be whom we proposed to send them? He was lying back in a large arm-chair, his | #24 you liv> ih a way that will preserve the within 
the side of the dressing-table. “‘There is not | eoutie ee It may save a deal of | eyes fixed on the fire which had burnt low, be- freshness of its appearance to the confines of loaded 
much room for a man to come in here without | ” evening, sir. side him were writing materials which he had | Old age, no matter what the conditions of the LEATHER xcpher 
moving this? How came the outer blinds open| * ° ‘ : . . been using, for some of the paper was covered | 80clety in which your lines are cast. Observe barrels 
if this,” touching the table, “has not been | When Dorothy and the faithful Henrietta fo eat meg eet, Tey Selle te | eee es ce ee te ont Gn me 
moved f Yate | returned from the funeral they drove to the omeery. ear, firm writing. ara alae hooking fresh and fair in ] x self ini 
I made Collins open them from the out- | hotel where the poor littie motherless children He turned his head and looked vaguely at | Our ‘7otham atmosphere is scant indeed. But A O E S Was 80 
side,” said nurse. | Were staying, under their grandmother's her. |, No,” he said, in a low, hesitating tone, | 0D the other hand, did a woman know how to He d 
oe aned copetotiy at the carpet, | charge, oa _— — en yee, but as you are here, I mete ne pou ot her opportunities there is no awoke 
e portion of the painted flooring left uncov. So long as her sister’s inan SP you. am going away, you | Place where she cou eep young and prett 
ered, along the side of the bed where the naov. | the Some Genether sawn per g ews wae in know. This place drives me mad! Yon a onger. This is always easier when the currents plush and silk lined, to hold Wena 
derer must have stood ; he even stooped down | But now she was desolately free, and she pined Henrietta can do what you choose, and take | are swift. A country girl of charming bloom ae 
and felt all the edge of the carpet which lay | to see little Dolly's face, to hear the bo sj care of the children; you must keep them if I | #t seventeen turns into a dull visaged mature either one, two or three hats. steps 
beside it. Standish saw that one of his hands | ous laugh. She longed, too, that the Seohes, die. woman, sallow and brown, at thirty. A town of the” 
was closed as he rose up. hearted should be soothed, and won back to Ho not speak of dying, dear Herbert, think | Woman at the same age, provided she has under. —_— tiously 
Bove ioe heb ares yet!” he asked, | life by their helplessness, their loving claims, | 0 hore dear little ones who have no one but | 8t00d how to live, avol ing both extremes of yer, bu 
Dillon shook his head. | their tender associations with the past. Ter. | %°U! You must live forthem! Iam not old | trivial stagnation and too unceasing dissipa- He « 
Only a pin,” he said. “I always remember | ribly shaken and unnerved as she was, the salt enough or wise enough to bring them up with. | *10n socially, {s frequently quite as attractive, clothes 
that he who sees a pin, and lets it lay, may | of consideration for others kept her mind | 2U! your help. Your boy will need a ather's | OF incre 80, than the “buds” first out, The and st 
live to want a pin another day.” sound and healthy. pettense I know how you must feel, but for modern weno for excellence is —eumnniie at ‘ e ap e 0, hisseal 
; ’ at's true,’ said Nurse, emphat- She w Jone er very best at thirty. This comes entire] 
ically. : ‘ Mra, Callander tn ae Bledly have avoided She stopped to regain her self-control. fram knowing how to _ Oar paietimenes ’ ae 
For some minutes Dillon continued to search Mabel was not to be forgi ying 7 ness to You must know that I am—that I cannot | Were infants in that art in one way. And the wild be 
— artsabe ont oe of pramrere, in cor- | mind Dorothy prayed as ee oe, ve be ae aso%e aor -—-. I se weir poo My ——_ was that they were old just whena 105 KING ST. WEST 80 loud 
’ dim nooks—every possible spot oon ni try —but I will try | modern woman enters upon the 
where the smallest artiole could | have been wean be: odtural it o adc a a gare. Is | todo mi duty—I have always tried qupnebins Study the art of living, el cornian of oreny da TORONTO oe 
groped or forgotten by the murderer or mur- | off from her only chance of couniaen’ at mereka’ I aie ; a Fy ee i |e earcuen hae best account. | Hothing ~ 2 
noe 2 : , + 4am going to London to- Serves a woman better. f i | 
** Now, my girl, I'll not keep you nor Mrs. Soameert fn acting a mother’s part to her sister’s | —I shall see my lawyers—you kuew theme? nature is such plastic Sener ae tee ie haaine’ 
M'Hugh any longer ; you've been very helpful, | ° The hard oll apemmnes enichoet tried to write, but I could not say what 1 | She makes of herself just about what she Ins ready 
ys pny Ll h unusual cordiality, and the poor little ocphece will manage for the’ban® Henrietta and you | wit hate the beckon, cnake. | Save in the The 
are welcome,” they said in | with cries of delizh m, or the best.” cases where the burdens of life are tragicall 
chorus, and retired, es of delight, but they wrung her heart ““When do you H ° heavy the “a y darkne 
it back Sarees hom to the door, and moving | me a © ee Nome se Lemee owt Nuon Strapae haggard look. eye Mereury, eee TS eee dom ™ 
wards and forwards, observed : | With : * To-morrow!” : - ae i ow; ¢ 
“It easily and silently |” then, ste many a tear she tried to explain to ‘“‘And will you not Mi tiga ai ’ and pl 
, Stepping | them th see your mother? She BY ae A ( e P 
over & e threshold, he seemed to look moet the an is te > henna tine “New, by feels deeply for you, she will feel terribly Ingersoll on Oratory. A Cr eet 8. ea aisialas Aan fire, 
opening, so that Standisis coulk’ ot panei” ‘he | where, If they were good, they should go too,| “No.l will not see h ’ H a NSE ANT and th 
, n : ’ A er c ‘“ : ia ae 
“Ay,” he said, “it hae not been touched, It’s | “"4 other soothing fairy tales, turn——” _ He paused, and pe on stints sid Col. Habert G, fremporane- een ea Vemals : “Di 
something which Dorothy could not make out, Iphia Preag ee eoett G. Ingersoll to a — A 2) va mal b - a 
3 : 


just thick with ae and drawing out his mi a they were taken away by their 





. oe ¥ Philadelphia Pr, 
kethandkerchief, rubbed it with sonie | ander began to talk of her own You will not go alone, Herbert ? “ ese representative recentiy, iy ence t 
eee; finally, re entering the room, he closed “ae arlevances. He laughed. It made her flesh creep to hear dine eat re that an address which 1s :. B LO S S ¢ ef) - | fired ii 
the door stood a moment, his thick eye- | quite himself er anes i son is not yet | him lau attention id oe Poenon, and commands a: oy knew t 
brows almost meeting with a frown ot intense | ina ke mse. she said, in a high, complain- “Your guardian is inclined to take care of never vill lhe respect. There never was and there NEY TA Ce eT of his 
Sieh net ee heaton up as if some gleam | state > he woul on Bn cal ai s ane me, too, », Egerton is to be sent with me; but | I know | that some men have delterred amen . Qo 7s haan 
come to him, he walked again to | see his mother. { ne) to | they need not fear, Ihave scme work to do| which h apecsoes , Sorin aoe ah . 
the window, and, pulling the table e Inti Of thin vt Say it is an unnecessary | before I can afford to rest.” ” en }ave attracted wide attention, which ' | them | 
aside, closed the outer shutters and mat uni pravation of this terrible affliction. Hashe| “But ou will not without are reported to have been inspired ‘on the par tle ke a him in 
bar, leaving the center portion <i +e A 4, e | sal Lanything to you about it, Dorothy?” children? They were ee — seeing the | moment. But in the nature of things this is beat hi 
“Will you stay here while I wet the fe ii “Fie says Gullander. He rarely ‘speaks to | and they are sc sweet!" 8 (°F YOU to-day, | impossible. It you analyze a great speck with 
and eee aT can enter without noes} adder / me. He a? more to Henrietta.” ‘Do fyou want to dri consider what is necessary to make one, it is arm 
Standish nodded. Indeed!” returned Mrs. Callander, with ! o drive me mad?” he cried | easy to see that such a thi r p a 1 
A faint ge ot Complacency” Wel con" | oom,” tat Marion wp, Bega to wace“the | artory nimpsat” Roa spadt SME's meat and 
n the first place, suggest Mn N. mind, 
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An Adventure with Tramps. 


“* Be careful about the Bree, Clarence, and be 


sure and lock the doors and windows before | ®4¢crifice of another. 


you go to bed.” The robber’s hands were on his throat, and 
** Yes. father.” death seemed very near—horrible, murderous 
“ And 4 t leave the house alone any length death, in the darkness, and alone—when he 
of time We will be back by to-morrow noon, | reached out and felt the stove-hearth, cold, 
if possible, There are so many tramps roam. | @2der his hand. 


ing about the country now, the house might 

be ransacked if you were to leaveit alone,” said 

his mother. 

‘I will see to everything and forget nothing,” 
answered Clarence. 

He was a bright, manly boy of fifteen—the 
only child of his — resided in the 
town of M——,in Wisconsin. They were well- 
to-do farmers, with a comfortable home, and 
the neighborhood was a peaceful, quiet one, 
where Clarence had spent his fifteen unevent- 
ful years, 

During the summer of which I write, the 
whole state of isconsin, and indeed the 
whole West, had been full of homeless, idle 
men, known to us all as tramps. The hard 
times had thrown them out of work, and man 
of them had determined to beg, others to steal, 
for a livelihood, All sorts of rumors of petty 
thefts and robberies and assaults, and some- 
times murder, were heard from ee 

laces, but so far the town of M—— had only 

en annoyed 7 beggars and loungers. That 
very day a viilainous-looking fellow had been 
to tbe kitchen and begged Mrs, Ward—Clar- 
ence’s mother—for something to eat, and she 
had got hi. a good lunch and allowed him to 
rest an hour in the kitchen before going fur- 
ther in his quest for employment. 

And now she and her husband were called to 
a neighboring village, some eight miles distan 
by the sickness of her sister, who resid 
there, and Clarence was to be left alone in the 
house until the next day. 

**I feel uneasy about you, Clarence,” said his 
mother, as she took her seat in the carriage be- 
side her husband. “I wish you would get 
some neighbor to stay with you to-night.” 

Clarence laughed. 

‘You talk as if I were a baby, mother,” he 
said. ‘It is not at all likely any of the tramps 
know you have been called away from home so 
suddenly, and they are no more likely to 
trouble the house to-night than last night. I 
am not at all afraid. Good-by. Give my love 
to auntie, and don’t worry about me.” 

He waved his hat after the retreating car- 
riage, and with a merry whistle turned toward 
the stables, where there were cows to milk, 
and horses to feed and 

He was hard at work when he heard a voice 
speak his name, and looking saw Mr. Saw- 
yer, a en, ead who lived a mile distant, ap- 
proaching him. 

‘* Where is your father?” asked Mr. Sawyer. 
‘“‘T want to see him about that trade we are 
trying to make,” 

‘*Gone,” said Clarence, and then explained 
the situation. 

‘*And you are all alone,” said Mr, Sawyer. 
** Are you not afraid?” 

Clarence flushed with boyish pride. He was 
a fearless boy, and he did not like to b2 con- 
sidered lacking in courage. 

** Because if you are,” continued Mr. Sawyer, 
‘“‘[ willrun home and tell my wife about it, 
and come back and stay over night with you.” 

* Oh, no, thank you,” returned Clarence; ‘I 
am not at all afraid; there is nothing to be 
afraid of.” 

Mr. Sawyer remained chatting with him un- 
til he had finished his chores, and, with a milk 
pail in either hand, returned to the house. 

They paused by the kitchen door. It was 
now early dusk, 

‘* Be sure and lock up well,” said Mr. Sawyer, 
‘*before you go to bed, Clarence.” 

Clarence gianced at the kitchen door. He had 
left the key upon the outside when he went to 
the barn, and it was gone ! 

‘* Look here, sir,” he said, laughing, “‘ you are 
trying to play a game on me. Give me the 


ey. 
“What key?” cried Mr. Sawyer, in amaze- 
ment 


had conquered one of his enemies 


more lurked outside. 


his blood-stained hands. 


Sawyer. 
there me be. Let us wait till morning.” 


At daybreak the 
the horrible struggle. 


of the assassin, of whom no trace could 


the would-be robbers has ever been obtained. 


and as 
dyer’s 


ands, 


left. 


without a further loss of life. 


ever present with the brave boy who is still re 
garded as the young hero of M—., 





A Curious Mania. 


with a young New York lawyer 


Davis led 
tucked away in a little curve of wooded shore 
skirting the blue waters of the Gulf. 
wide expanse of sparkling sea stretching away 
to the front, and an almost impenetrable pine- 
forest in the rear, Beauvoir was rarely stirred 
7 echoes from the great world. ow and 
then some veteran of the late war, her father’s 
old friends, or inquisitive tourists dropped 
in for a few hours to see“the old place and 
its historic master. One day, shortly after 
train-time, when Miss Winnie was, as 
usual, devoting the early morning hours to the 
famous uvoir roses and violet-beds, she 
was attracted by a loud exclamation of de- 
lighted surprise, and looked up amazed to see 
an aged man, in a tattered suit of “ Yankee 
blue,’ approaching her as rapidly as his 
wooden leg would — In his enthusiasm 
he failed to see the wire netting surrounding 
the flower-bed, and before one word cf caution 
could be uttered he was rolling prostrate on 
the grass. Miss Davis, hurrying through the 
low gate to ascertain the extent of his in- 
juries, found herself face to face with a 
blushing youth- of eighteen or twenty. 
Overwhelmed with confusion, the lad ex- 
plained that the old gentleman was his 
grandfather, who had been badly wounded in 
the war, and with a significant touch of the 
forehead he indicated a consequent unsound- 
ness of mind, By this time the warrior was 
on his feet, and, between caressing words to 
Miss Davis, directed a series of triumphant 
glances toward his companion. Humoring the 
old soldier, the gracious hostess gently led 
him to a summer-house close by, and, afcer 
ordering iced syrups and refreshments for her 
unexpected guests, listened while the young 
fellow explained the cause of their visit. He 
said his grandfather was a Virginian who, 
from the outset, espoused the Northern 
cause, and fought throughout for the 
Union, While ey marching with Sher- 
man’s army through Georgia, his youngest and 
favorite daughter died, and when he returned, 
wounded about the head and his leg gone, he 
conceived the notion that Jefferson Davis, 
whom he held entirely responsible for the war, 
had stolen her. In vain did they point out her 


ent. 
‘* Why, the key to this door that you took 
out a few moments ago to give me a scare. 
Come, hand it out. You thought you would 
see if I was as brave as I claimed, didn’t you? 
Well, you see I am not at all shaky over the 
absence of the key ; but all the same I would 
like it.” 

‘Upon my honor, Clarence,” cried Mr. 
Sawyer, ‘I have not touched the key. Let us 
look around in the grass by the door.” 

They looked vainly. 

* Ah, well, it is no matter,” said Clarence, 
carelessly. ‘““I am quite sure the front door 
key will lock this. And now I must go in and 
strain the milk before the cream rises. Mother 
told me to, so good-night.” 

‘*Good-night, Clarence,” and Mr. Sawyer was 

one, 

. Clarence strained the milk, and lighted a 
lamp, and brought in the wood for the morn- 
ing fire, and laid the pine to cut into kindlings, 
and ‘the butcher knife beside it, on the stove- 
hearth. Then he went over the house and 
locked windows and doors, all but the kitchen 
door, which no key would fit. 

“It is very curious about that key,” he 
mused, ‘'I know I left it in the door when I 
went out. I believe me Oa? ag did take it to try 
my courage. Never mind—TI'll fix it.” 

He took a stout piece of oak, several feet 
long, and braced it under the door-knob and 
against the floor. It fastened the door so se- 
curely that may attempt to open it from the 
outside would only serve to brace it tighter: 

Then, weary with a day’s labor—for he was a 
hard-working boy, and never idle—he made 
himself ready for bed. 

But before he retired he took down his 
father’s double-barrelled shot-gun, and set it 
within reach of his bed. He knew it was 
loaded—his father had bsen shooting field 
xcphers only the day before, and had left both 
barrels loaded. 

Then he blew out the light and tumbled him- 
self into the little bed just off the kitchen, and 
was soon asleep. 

He did not know how long he slept, but he 
awoke suddenly to hear a key fitted and 
turned, again and again, in the kitchen door. 
His first thought was that Sawyer was playing 
atrick upon him, but when he heard stealthy 
steps go around the house, and the sash of one 
of the kitchen windows being slowly and cau- 
tiously sawed away, he knew it was not Saw- 
yer, but a burglar. 

He crept from his bed and drew on his 
clothes very quietly, Then he took the gun, 
and stealing along as silently as a cat, placed 
himself before the window where he heard the 
robber at work. It seemed hours before the 
Sash was removed—hours measured by the 
wild beating of his young heart, that throbbed 
80 loudly he almost feared it would betray his 
presence, 

Tnat he heard & hoarse voice whisper, ‘‘ Give 
m6 @ mateh,” and heard the match struck 
hgainest the wall, and he knew he had to con- 
tent with at least two assallante—how many 
{Sore he could not tell. 

The match made a momentary gleam in the 
darkness. Enough to show him the body of a 
man half way through the opening, in the win- 
dow ; omen to enable him to raise his gun 
one place it against the breast of the man and 

re. 


But the ca snapped and the match went out 
and the man dvepped into the darkness with- 


out, 

Desperate, and conscious cnly of peril, Clar- 
ence arunt the = through the aperture and 
fired into the kness. His assailants now 
knew that he wasin their power. Both barrels 
* bid yee were emptied and they were un- 

armed, 

Quick as the spring of a ferocious cat, one of 
them le ugh the window and sei 
him in the darkness. He clung to his gun, and 
beat his enemy over the head and shoulders 
with it whenever he could make use of his 


arm, 

But suddenly it was snatched from his grasp, 
and then a desperate thought flashed into his 
mind, He began to jerk himself and assail- 


er death; no arguments could convince his 
weakened intellect. 
years they had combated his overweening de- 
sire to come South, and see for himself, but 


im realize his folly. ‘‘ And now,” said the 
grandson, despairingly, ‘“‘he thinks you are 
Aunt Elsie, and what shall we do?” Miss 
Davis thought profoundly for a minute while 
and then decided upon a course. Closing her 
of the visionary, she looked him steadily in the 
eyes and said, decidedly: ‘* Father, I am dead 
—do you hear /—and am lying beside the church 
in Virginia. You only think you see me. 
Good-by. 
take care of my grave.” And with a last tender 

lance, and a nod to the boy, she disappeared 

hind theshrubbery. Her prettyruse work: d 
like magic. Convinced now of his mistake, the 
old man was led quietly away, and in a sul - 
sequent letter Miss Davis learned of his coim- 
plete contentment in the distant state. 








Remembering the Press. 


agricultural fair, **has the editor of ‘the Jay- 
ville Banner published the notices you have 
sent him from time to time about our next ex- 
hibition ?” 

** Yous, sir,” answered the Secretary. 

** Did he print that column and a half about 
the improvements in the race track and the 
poultry pens ?” 

‘He did, and called attention to it in a 
double-leaded editorial.” 

“Then send him a complimentary ticket, not 
transferable, good for one person, and tell him 
to keep on whooping things up lively.”—Chi- 
cago Tribune. 





The Value of a Reputation. 


Next we may ask, what does social considera- 
tion or repuanlion do for the individual? What 
rights, privileges, or immunities does it pro- 
cure him, apart from the satisfaction it may 
give his vanity or self-esteem? It gives him in 
the first place the comfort which comes to 
every man and to his sney from the knowl- 
edge that his neighbors think well of him. The 
extent to which this enters into a man’s happi- 
ness, of course, varies in individuals, but next 
after assured subsistence, it serene, to nine 
men out of ten, the chief reason for loving 
life, for clinging to one’s own birthplace 
and country, and for reluctance to emi- 
grate or fix one’s abode among strangers, 
whose opinion “ one Ss S be yo ; é 
disgraced man is, to ntents and purposes, 
aman nning a life of exile, and one of the 
sorrows of early struggling youth lies in the 
fact that people have not got termes any esti- 
mate of the young man’s c ter or capacity. 
Reputation, in fact, surrounds a man with an 
atmosphere of peace and hopefulness which he 
enjoys unconsciously, very much as he =e 
health in ht, clear weather ; and his family 
live in it and benefit by it hardly less than he 
does himself. 

In the next place, it gives weight to his 
opinions in all matters in which he shares his 
interest with other people. A man of good 


‘“Mr, Seeds,” inquired the president of the | 


If he could on 
reach the knife he had left on the hearth wit 
the kindling, he might save his own life at the 


Another jerk, another reach, and the knife 
was in his hand, its blade buried deep in his 
assailant’s heart. Then he felt the warm blood 
spurt over his hands, the clutch of the robber 
loosen, and, sick and horrified, he sprang up 
and kicked aside the oaken prop that fastened 
ithe door, and rushed out into the night. He 
one and 
single-handed, but he knew not how many 


His calls and cries brought Mr. Sawyer tothe 
door, to listen to the boy’s excited tale, and see 


“*It is better not to go back to-night,” said Mr, 
‘* We do not know how many of them 


returned to the scene of 


The kitchen floor was covered with blood, 
and the sheets from the adjoining bed were 
missing, evidently used to bandage the we 


found. He was never found, and no trace of 


A week later, in the loft of the barn, on the 
hay. the sheets were found, stiff with blood, 
rfectly red as if they had been in the 
It_ seemed probable that the 
wounded man had died and been secretly con- 
veyed from the barn, as had he been carried 
away living, the sheets would not have been 


Nothing else from the house was taken. The 
robbers were evidently in haste to get away 
from the scene of their attempted plunder 


I do not think Clarence could be hired to stay 
alone in that house now, and the fear that the 
surviving tramp will yet wreak vengeance on 
his head for the life he took to save his own, is 


Winnie Davis, the Daughter of the Con- 
federacy, as her Southern admirers are fond 
of styling her, whose — s marriage 

as .excited 
general comment, was once the heroine of a 

retty and rather pathetic little incident, as a 
riend related it. Fora number of years Miss 
a very secluded life, her home 


Witha 


| 


grave, and bring a cloud of witnesses sto prove | 


The boy told her that for , 


eens finally, thinking it might be better tole: | 


the cripple patted her hand in loving solicitude, | 


pt ay tingers firmly over the trembling ones | 


I want you to go straight back and ' 
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y reputation is listened to with a deference 
which nothing but actual power can 


for a man of r reputation, 
is taken with a 


experience may not always warrant, 






















which is generally true 
the opinions of moralists, 
life mad 


simplicity of character. 
follows power, 


lief in a man’s sincerity, 


kindli 
honesty, and may, a ot 


ner. 








What Kind of a Woman He Married. 


John is married 
Yes, sir.” 
** What kind of a woman did he get?” 


lookin’ one.” 





Magazines. 
to the Jul 
it is a sto 


The secon 
appears in this number. 


that everybody will want to read 


of Senator John J. Ingalls, and a 


Oswald. 


tions of the day 
holiday time. 


Joaquin Miller writes an interesting article 


in Belford’s for July on Some Notes on a Neg- 
lected Note Book. 
title of a clever short story by Claire Le Franc. 
In the Celebrated Men of the Day series Stephen 
A. Douglas is the subject for this month. 
Other contributors are Ernest de Lancy Pier- 
son, Dr. Felix Oswald, Richard H. Stoddard 
and others. 


TENNIS 


SLAZENGER’S popular Rackets and 
Supplies. 


Also AYRE’S, PAGES, PECK & 
SNIDER’S and others. 


Full assortment of Nets, Balls, 
Poles, Markers, ete. ! 


The newest designs in Tennis Belts. 
Special prices given to clubs. 








H. P. DAVIES & CO 


SPORTING AND ATHLETIC GOODS 
HOUSE 


81 Yonge Street 
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“THE BEST ARMOR AGAINST DISEASE IS 
; GOOD DIGESTION.” 

It is a hard, uncontrovertible fact that more disease 
is directly attributable to disorders of the Stomach 
than to all the other organs combined ; this is not hard 
for even the unprofessional to understand when we 
take into consideration the mass of food that it is made 


the receptacle of for a time, there to be churned, di- 
gested and so assimilated. 
MALTOPEPSYN 
(an artificial gastric juice—formula on every label) will 
aid the weak stomach and socure Indigestion, Dyspep- 
psia etc. In fact,it is a good aid to digest a eae 
dinner, and can do no harm, as it is on!y adding an extra 
amount of gastric juice, does not stimulate, and so there 
isnoreaction. Endorsed by physicians. Send acts. in 
postage for valuable book to HAZEN MORSE, 
INTERNATIONAL BrRivGE, ONTARIO+ 





FLORENCE 
KNITTING SILK 


This is now much used for fringe and for tassels, as its 
* soft finish” renders it superior to other silk for this pur- 
pose. It will not untwist and become frayed in wear. 

Those elegant costumes seen in the show rooms of our 
leading merchants are often beautifully ‘‘ Feather stitched " 
by band. Examination shows that the work is done with 
No. 300 Florence Knitting Silk, thus securing beauty, dura- 
biliity and economy. Every enterprising dealer sells it, 
but if your dealer does not have it in stock, send the price 
(750. per ounce—38c. per ball) in postage stamps to 


Cortieelli Silk Oo., St. Johns, Que. 


and you will receive it by return post. 


Love and Sculpture is the 


His advice, too, 
iness which his ability or 
use 
there is a strong disposition in human nature won 
to infer wisdom from poocueee 6 conclusion 
n spite of the contempt 
often felt and expressed 4? practical men for 
ike clergymen and 
hilosophers, and in spite of the frequent ex- 
ibitions of incapacity in ordinary affairs of 
e by mea of undoubted purity and 
Influence, of course, 
whether it be the power of 
wealth or of office, without much reference to 
the character of the holder ; but it is enor- 
mously increased and strengthened by popular 


by the same help, i 
the loss of both fortune and plece.—Jt ily Serib. 


* Well, ae is it true that your brother 


“Oh, a kind of a home-made, second-hand 


Oscar Wilde contributes the complete novel 
number of Lippincott s Magazine. 
It is entitled The Picture of Dorian Gray, and 
instalment of Round-Robin Talks 
Edward Heron Allen, 
the well-known expert in palmistry, has an in- 
teresting article upon The Cheiromancy of To- 
Day, and Mrs, Bloomfield-Moore contributes an 
important article on Keely’s Contributions to | Mr. 
Science, Other articles which will attract at- 
tention are an satereesing biographical sketch | was most enthusiastic in his praise of 
8, aper upon 

The Powers of the Air, by Prof. Felix L, 


Miss Fanny Murfree, a sister of Charles Ee- 
bert Craddock, contributes a serial story to the 
Atlantic which commences in the July num- 
ber. The poetry comes from the pens of James 
Russell Lowell and Oliver Wendell Holmes, 
who is as entertaining as ever in his Talks. 
Other well known names complete the table of 
contents. The Atlantic for July, as usual, con- 
tributes something of real value to the ques. 
and does not neglect those 
lighter forms of literature which adapt it for 





















Mr. Edward King, author and corres 

























less than one-half. But, on the other hand, 
when marriages do take place, there are fewer 
ond childless ones among the students than among | 
their sisters and cousins, and they have not 
only a larger pro 
children are healthier, 
of women who have had a univers ty course 
enjoy good health now as did at the time me ee 
they entered collage, while the number in ‘ 


orable fact is the temporary falling off in 
health during college life of about 5 percent. in ; Gus ds Jay. 
= health. This is doubtless due to the re- 


tion to the simple laws of health and a lack of 
sufficient sleep, rather than the result of men- 
tal activity and anxiety. A great many more 
as than students have engaged in house- 
o 
occupations—but a much larger number of 
sisters than students have no occupation at 
all.—N.Y. Sun, 


The Health of Women Students. not only as amusician but as a poet. “have no 


rocure Some very interesting health statistics have | doubt,” he said, at length, “that in comt 
I been published of the ‘women students of Cam. | time W: ner, will be ran above Beethoven 


bridge and Oxford and of t and “T quite ” 
g nd of their sisters. The sanded the hig panee i — . se 


Tadema, who was also one of the guests : ee 
certainly Wagner is a finer pod me ae than 
Schiller and a greater poet than Beethoven.” 


t of the various inquiries sent out to these 
men of iearning demonstrates the fallacy of 
the old aapnment that a university education 
is specially injurious to the constitution of 
women, or that women are educated at the ex- 
pense of their reserve fund, and, in conse. 
quence, make unsatisfactory and inefficient 
mothers. The proportion, both of students 
and of their sisters who are married, is de- 
cidedly low, particularly among the women in 
the professional classes, where it is probably 





In Central Africa, 
; a (to his guide)—Do you know where we 


+ erg ne ae boss. 

min (w tears of joy)—Thank h 

lost again |—N. Y. Sun. 7” a eer 
or 


In the Divorce Belt. 


** And where is your little brother, Flossie?” 
“Oh, we’s been divorced,” 

** Divorced ?” 

“Yes ; mamma’s got him and papa’s got me.” 


rtion of children, but the 
As large a proportion 


» SUn, 





r health among those who have read for : 
onors is somewhat reduced. The only unfav- Rough Experiences 
‘*What’s the matter?” asked a friend of 
“You look as if something had 
occurred to make you unhappy.” 

** Ya-as, wather.” 

‘** What is the matter?” 

“T was holding Miss Kenworth’s hand, and I 
awsked her if she'd object to my impwinting a 
kiss upon it.” 

age? _ me? eo 

‘No; she said that it had been stun a 
bee, and bit by a mosquito, and she thosght it 
could stand it.” 


A Little Late. 


axing climate of the universities and inatten- 


work—art, music, nursing, and other 








He Got Around It Nicely. 
Ata dinner which was given in London by 
J. R. Osgood, says the Boston Courier, 
ndent, 
agner, 


In Chicago. 

He—May I have the pleasure of your com- 
pany at supper, Miss Breezy ? 

She—Youre a little late, Mr. Waldo; I've 
been down to supper three times already. 
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THE KICKERS HAVE COME 


Kicker School 





KENNEDY’S 


Shoes for Children lead the world. 


5 to 7 ~ - - $1.00 
Try Them 8to10 - : : 1.26 
ll to 2 -- - - 1.60 


Spring or ordinary heel. Orders by mail solicited. 











Reliable Large Stock 


Fancy Furniture imported from 
Germany, England, France, United 
States, etc., in great variety at low- 
est possible pri es. It will be a 
pleasure to see them. 


I have four flats, 26 x 100, well 
stocked with Bedroum Suites, Din- 
ingroom Suites, Parlor Suites, Hall 
Racks, Tables, Book Cases, etc., etc. 


FINE 


UPHOLSTERING 


AND 


FURNITURE 


R. F. PIEPER [fo wei kere tes on price vers: 


thing marked in in figures. I 
436 Yonge Street pack for Prirchasers from the Soun! 


try free of charge. 


I make any style of Furniture to 
order at your own price. In Uphol- 
stering I carry a large stock of Cov- 
ering and Frames, and can supply 
anything. 


Prices Low 


Showing no Trouble 


- AN ASTONISHING OFFER 


WEBSTER’S DICTIONARY 





. HOW COMES THIS EXTRAORDINARY REDUC- 
Large Quario, 8 1-2 x 11 Inches Se 
1,636 Pages The copyright on the Editicn of eee pies 
that we now cffer to you having expired, gives the right 
WITH DENNISON’S PATENT INDEX reproduce it. We gladly embrace the opportunity of doirg 
80, at a price that will bring it within the reach of thou- 


It 


N 


FOR — Saturday Night, delivered at 


being offered by other local papers, but one 
worth 





eT . sands who could not afford to pay for this Great Work $12 
£kovle Ge in Every Home Where There is | The monopoly on this Standa:d Work is now ewe 
“sh removed, which enables us to cffer it to }ou at an astonis 
aS tucent or Reader! Every School ingly low price. The question oe arises, ——— 
Shculd Fave Access to It! we do so and give it with such Fine Paper, Good n 
er ae and Elegant Bindings for this money? Our answer is,that 
. a. by means of the Gelatine Process the work was reprodyced 
14] a ¢ } entire without a line of type being set. By this mean@not 
() Wi il Ol Ol Oa lll’ ay \o ] or only is the cost of wrecmeieg eaved, but that of g@itors, 
t O writers and proofreaders. The above saving, combined 
with the extraordinary cheapening of paper and wonderful 
economy in labor by improved machinery enabling the 
printing of ten copies in the same time and at the same 
cost that it used to take to print one, enables it to be 
offered to the public at this remarkably low price. - 

No other Reprint Edition of Webster's Dictionary is so 
complete as this one is ; not only does this Edition con- 
tain all the words that the great Noah Webster ever de- 
fined, but 10,000 additional new words have been added to 
it. The Appendix of this Editicn contains much valuable 
matter that is not in the other cheap editions, such as fol- 
lows: The Pronunciation of the principal Enropean 
languages, Quotations, Phrases, etc., from L tin, French, 
Italian and Spanish; Mottoes of the different States in the 
Union, Abbreviations, eto. 

It also contains a table of 15,000 Syrony ms, 11 pages of 
A Pronouncing Vocabulary of Greek and Latin Proper 
Names, 47 of A Pronouncing Vocabulary of Modern 
Geographical Names, and 1,500 Pictorial Illustrations. 

Im addition to the above there is added to it a store- 
house of individual facts ard dates of important events 
covering more than 4,100 years of the World’s History, be- 
ginning 2234 B.C.; those historical facts and dates are of 
much value and cannot be found Im any ether Dic- 
<7 in the English language, which makee this Edition 
a 





FOR 


i your bome for one year -$250— ‘ 





—Webster's Dictionay - - 5.00— 
$7.50 


— 


NOTICE 


THIS IS NOT THE EDITICN which is! 


TWICE AS MUCH MONEY 


It is reprinted frcm an edition 12 years 


later. It is bound STRONGLY and HAND- cematee Wiheaniae tha the original, This reat 
is | Educator and Standard Work that we now -eprint an 

SOMELY — net thrown together. it = cflee 0 you at this wonderfully low — ought to be in 

printed on PAPER—not pulp board. It will! every home in this country. It is Strongly sud Hand- 


WEAR-— not fall to pieces. 


It 


extra is charged by the regular publishers. 


the other editions. 
SATURDAY NIGHT fifty cents cheaper 
than our own editions. 
you won't have them ; you will take ours, 


a 
THOUSANDS OF BOTTLES 
NRE FITS Y civen away YEARvy. 
BE saecay to stop them ora time, and then 
me - 


somely Bound in Full Library Leather, Half aatua and 
Full Calf., containing 1,635 pages, an Apperdix ana 1,500 
Pictorial Illustrations. 

42 Observe that our Edition, unlike every cther . neap 
edition in the market, is Stropgly and Handsemely 
Bound, is printed on an excellent quality of book paper, 
and the press work is first-class; our aim being to % 
a volume that shall be in every respect in keeping with the 
high character of the work and the superior standing of 
Sarurpay Niewr. Ccme ard see our beok. It will sur- 


you. 
The SHEPPARD PUBLISHING CO., Ltd. 
9 Adelaide Street West. 


it is CHEAPER, LATER and BETTER. 
has the patent Index, for which one dollar 


Come into our cffice and examine this and 
We will sell them with 


When you see them. 


Epilepsy 


to for 
nave them retu | MEAN ARADICAL CURE. I have made the disease 
‘i site y or Faltin Sickness ¢ life-long study. | warrant 
worst cases. astrothers have tailed is no for not now 
gace for a treatise and a Pree Bettie of ere oe e i 
inc ore “omce, ico Waet ADELAIDE STREET, TORONTO. 
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of his adventures, while Mr. Foote will sing 
songs written by Mr. Haggard. 


THE Toronto Saturpay NIGHT 


Editor. 






































































M. Ernest Legouve, the French dramatist, is 
now living in the house in the Rue St, Marc, 
Paris, in which he was born eighty-three years 
ago. a ' 

Beerbohm Tree and E. S. Willard are two 
famous English actors who are expected to 
visit America next season. 


SDMUND E. SHEPPARD - “ 








SATURDAY NIGHT is a twelve-page, handsomely illus- 
trated paper, published weekly and devoted to ite readers. 


Office, 9 Adelaide Street West, Toronto. 
TELEPHONE No. 1709. 


Subeoriptions will be received on the following terms : 


One Yoar......essssesersesneneesees a Although Mr, Edwin Booth has so identified | 
Bix Months ........-eeesecereeeeeees a himself in the popular mind with the rart of 
Re trccsesersysenesvrensessse Hamlet that all other Hamlets stand or fall. by 


Delivered in Toronto, 60c. per annum extra. 
Advertising rates made known on application at the busi- 
aces office. 
@HE SHEPPARD PUBLISHING OO. (Luarrap), Proprietors 
OOOO 
Vor lll] TORONTO, JULY 5, 1890. [No. 32 
ooo 
Canada’s Summer. 


It is with a great deal of pleasure that Sat- 
urpay Nicut again thanks its patrons for 
their liberal interest in its welfare as evinced 
by the sale of its holiday number. One edition 
his already been exhausted and anotber large 
edition is already more than half sold. We 
have also to acknowledge the many kind words 
which have been spoken of CANADA'’s SUMMER 
by other journals. It is a source of considet- 
able gratification to feel that an effort to fur- 
nish a good, bright and original holiday paper 
has not been thrown away. SATURDAY NIGHT 
feels that it is time to resent the imputation 
which has long rested on the Canadian public 
that it will not support a good, original Cana- 
dian publication. 


comparison with his personation, and although 
he has himself played it some thousands of 
times, he has never yet seen the play as a 
spectator. 


* 

The marriage of Mary Anderson to Antonio 
de Navarro incites anecdotes that illustrate 
her character. One’ has not yet been told 
which concerns her in that period of her pro- 
fessional career when i; was her delight to 
chew gum and to stand in the wings of the 
theater and do what she could to embarrass 
the actors who were on the stage. Mary was 
playing Juliet to the Romeo of a man whom 
she valued as a friend, but whom she loved to 
worry. In the last act of the drama, when 
Juliet is writhing over the body of Romeo, be- 
wailing his death, Mary, on an important first 
night in a certain city, tickled the Romeo in a 
way that threatened to galvanize the corpse 
and ruin the scene. In vain did the actor 
plead for mercy. He brought every whispered 
argument to bear upon Juliet to make her de- 
sist in her playfulness, assuring her that in an- 
other instant he would have to squeal, and so 
bring ridicule upon them both. The actress 
did not heed his prayers, however, and contin - 
ued to tickle him as she recited the heart-rend- 
ing lines of the bereaved Juliet. Suddenly 
the actor changed his tactics, and, under his 
breath, he uttered a string of oaths. Juliet 
stopped short in her lamentations and trem- 
bled. Then she went on, and Romeo was 
saved, After the performance it was very 
diffi:ult for the actor to convince the infuriated 
queen of tragedy that he was driven to the 
heroic measure of swearing by her own deviltry. 
She finally decided that her mischief was more 
serious than she had fancied, but she declared 
that the oaths were unnecessarily violent. 

me 








Mr. Howells’ Latest. 


Readers of A Modern Instance will remem- 
ber that that novel closes with an open ques- 
tion, viz., May a conscientious man happily 
marry a widow, whom he has loved during her 
deceased husband’s lifetime? This question, 
Mr. Howells’ latest novel, The Shadow of a 
Dream, will serve to answer, and his verdict 
appears to be in the negative. 

For the purpose of giving this answer, our 
old friends Mr. and Mrs. March again appear, 
together with a half-crazy man named Faulk- 
ner, Hermia his wife, and a stupid parson, 
Faulkner’s bosom friend. Basil March is the 
narrator and does not appear to such aivan- 
tage as the March we became so fond of in A 
Hazard of New Fortunes, but the reader does 
not need to be told that Mrs. March, as usual, 
asserts herself. This pair, however, are mere 
minor characters, the interest of the story's 
three parts centering respectively round the 
three other characters, previously mentioned. 
The substance of it is this: Faulkner 
has an oft-recurring dream, to the effect that 
Hermia loves his friend, the minister, better 
than himself. This dream bec»mes a mania 
with him and is eventually the cause of his 
death. The minister has, apparently, loved 
Hermia prior to Faulkner's decease, and the 
shadow of the dream, which Hermia has 
learned from her husband's physician, renders 
it impossible for him to marry her. Compara- 
tively speaking, death is as general among 
the characters as in Hamlet or Othello, one of 
the characters being disposed of by his step- 
ping off a moving train. 

Mr. Andrew Lang has pointed out that nearly 
allof the great novelists have, after steadily 
climbing to the highest pinnacle of their fame, 
suddenly dropped to a much lower plane, per- 
haps shining out again later on with as bright 
‘a light as before. Such would seem to be the 
case with Mr. Howells for, after reading its 
predecessor, A Hazard of New Fortunes, The 
Shadow of a Dream isa great disappointment. 
It contains but little humor and none of the 
boldly drawn realism which is the author’s 
‘strong point. The reader is lead an irritating 
chase after the “* shadow,” which he at last runs 
to ground, but which eludes pursuit through 
‘the two first parts and into the middle of the 
third. The effect after reading the book is as 
a4f one had eaten a dinner from which all salt 
had been eliminated, ana strikes one somewhat 
as some of the stories in The Odd Number did, 
except that Mr. Howells has stretched intoa 
three part novel what M. de Maupassant 
would have put into ten or twelve short pages. 

Let up hope that when we next hear from 
Mr. Howells it will be in the form of a novel 
worthy to stand with A Modern Instance, Tne 
Rise of Silas Lapham, The Minister's Charge, 
and greater than any of these, A Hazard of 
New Fortunes. H. B. C. 





Several years ago, and before the bond be- 
tween Messrs. Robson and Crane was sundered, 
so unfortunately for the theater goers of the 
United States,‘‘ Billy” Crane went to Cohasset, 
accompanied by his wife, to visit Mr. and Mrs. 
Robson. “ Billy” always had a penchant for 
the great American game and he was scarcely 
settled at the house of his friend before he fell 
in with a number of ‘‘resorters” who played 
high and late and, in the natural course of 
events became one of them. At last Mrs. 
Crane felt called ‘upon to admonish him, and 
said: ‘ William, we are the guests of Mrs. 
Robson, and it does not look well for you to be 
out of the house until daylight playing poker. 
Of course I know that she is a sensible person, 
and would not object to any moderate game 
that you might play, or to any reasonable hours 
you might keep, but please do not stay out 
until broad daylight any more as long as we 
are here.” 

** My dear,” said Billy, with sincerity written 
on his face, ‘I will make a bargain with you. 
I not to stay out later than midnight. You to 
say nothing unless Mrs. Robson does.” 

The bargain was struck on the spot, and 
everything went very well for several days, 
but at last Crane struck a party and a night 
when it was not in human nature to leave. 
Everything was “‘coming his way;” there 
was any amount of good cheer and the people 
about the table were jolly and took winning 
and losing with the same even temper. So it 
was just at sunrise that Crane, mindful of 
his promise, stole into the Robson cottage 
and went quietly to hisroom. Mrs. Crane was 
sound asieep. So far well. He took off his hat, 
threw his top coat on a chair, removed his 
undercoat and vest, disposed of his collar, cuffs 
and necktie and then addressed himself to his 
shoes, The first one came away all right, but 
his especial effort to take off the second one 
quietly proved disastrous, and it fell noisily on 
the floor. This awakened Mrs. Crane, who, 
noticing the sunlight, asked drowsily : 

“Getting up so early, Billy?” 

The shameless Billy, seeing that everything 
depended upon one grand coup, replied : 

** Yes, my dear, the morning was so lovely 
that I could not stay in bed, and so I am going 
out to enjoy the pure air and listen tothe birds,” 

And he actually dressed and carried out his 
infamous false pretence. 











A Fearful Partner at Cards. 
The Drama. It was in our quarters at Calcutta. We had 
been pleying ali the evening at whist. Our 
stake had been gold mohur points, and twenty 
on the rubber. amar who is always lucky, 
had won five consecutive bumpers, which lent 
@ self-satisfied smile to his countenance, and 
made us, the losers, look anything but 
pleased, when he suddenly changed counte- 
nance and hesitated to play. This the more 
surprised us, since he was one who seldom 
pondered, being so perfectly master of the 
geome that he deemed long consideration super- 
uous. 

‘**Piay away, Maxey ; what are you about?” 
impatiently demanded Churchill, one of the 
most impetuous youths that ever wore the uni- 
a hare body guard. 

‘Hush !” responded Maxey, in a tone which 
thrilled through us, at the same time turning 
deadly pale. 

*‘Are you unwell?” said another, about to 
start up, for he believed our friend had sud- 
7 my e. 

‘For the love of God sit quiet!” rejoined 
the other, in a tone dentilad, aatpecin = or 
pain, and he laid down his cards. “If you 
value my life, move not.” 

“What can he mean ?—has he taken leave of 
his senses?” demanded Churchill, appealing to 
myself, 

“Don’t start, don’t move, I tell you,” in a 
sort of whisper, which I never can forget, 
uttered Maxey. ‘If you make any sudden 
motion I am a dead man!” 

We exchanged looks, He continued : 

Remain quite, and all may yet be well. I 
have a cobra capella round my leg.” 

Our first impulse was to draw back our 
chairs; but an a look from the victim 
induced us to remain, although we were aware 
that should the reptile transfer but one fold, 
and attach itself to any other of the party 
Se aidan might already be counted as a 
d man, 80 fatal is the bite of that monster. 

Poor Maxey was dressed as many old resi- 
dents still dress in India, namely, in breeches 


Mrs. Drew does not leave Mr. Joseph Jeffer- 
son’s company, although Mme. Ponisi enters 
it ; there will be room there and occupation for 
them both. 


. 

Mrs. Stuart Robson, whose death took place 
recently at Cohasset, was one of the most 
devoted of wives. She never was on the stage 
herself, but she accompanied her husband on 
all of his tours and was widely known and 
much beloved in the dramatic world. 


The approval of the great-hearted West is 
worth having, and the Carson Appeal bestows 
it thus liberally on an energetic damsel: Miss 
Mollie Thompson, the agile young sou rette of 
the A Pair of Jacks company, is fairly astound- 
ing her audiences by her work. Her somer- 
sault finish to her song and dance at the end 
of the first act is receiving curtain calls every- 
where. The somersault is so neatly and mod- 
estly done that there can be no offense taken, 
and surprises the audience into a whirlwind of 


applause. 2 


Frederic Lemaitre, son of the great Frederic, 
has just died at Versailles in his 72nd year, 
He had been an actor and manager at Ver- 
sailles, but was almost unknown in the theat- 
vical world of Paris. 


The American tella of a peculiar form of 
entertainment which will be tried on the pub- 
Lic next season, by Messrs. Rider Haggard and 
Barrington Foote. Mr. Haggard purposes to 
read extracts from his novels and to tell stories 
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and silk stockings; he therefore the more 
plainly felt every movement of thesnake. His 
countenance assumed a livid hue; the words 
seemed to leave his mouth without that feature 
altering its position, so rigid was his look, and 
so fearful was he lest the slightest muscular 
movement should alarm the serpent, and 
hasten his fatal bite.” 

We were in agony little less than his own. 

“He is coiling round!” :urmured Maxey ; 
“*T feel him cold—cold to my limb ; and now he 
tightens! For the love of Heaven call for some 
milk! I dare not speak loud. Let it bs placed 
on the ground near me; let some be spilt on 
the floor.” 

Churchill cautiously gave the order, and a 
servant slipped out of the room. 

“Don’t stir, Northcote—you moved your 
head ; by everything sacred, I conjure you not 
to do so again! It cannot be long ere my fate 
is decided. I have a wife and two children in 
Europe ; tell them that I died on them— 
that my last prayers were for them—the snake 
is winding itself round my leg—I*leave them 
all I possess—I can almost fancy I feel his 
breath!” 

The milk was brought and carefully put 
down ; a few drops were sprinkled on the floor, 
and the affrighted servant drew back. Again 
‘Maxey spoke : : 

**No, no! it has no effect. On the contrary 
he has clas himself tighter—he has uncurled 
his “nee old. I dare not look down, but Iam 
sure he is about to draw back and give the bite 
of death with more fatal precision. Receive 
me, O Lord, and pardon me; my last hour is 


come!” Again he pauses. “I die firm ;sbut* 


this is past endurance. Ah! no, he has un- 
done another fold and unloosens himself. Can 
he be going to someone else?” We involun- 
tarily started. ‘‘For the love of Heaven, stir 
not! I’m adead man; but bear with me. He 
still loosens ; he is about to dart! Move not, 
but beware! Oh! this agony is too hard to 
bear! Another pressure and Iam dead. No, 
he relaxes!” 


At that moment r Maxey ventured to 


look down. The snake had unwound himself; 


the last coil had fallen and the reptile was 
making for the milk. 

“TI am saved! saved!” and Maxsy bounded 
from his chair, and fell senseless into the arms 
of his servant. In another instant we were 
all dispersed, the snake killed and our friend 
carried more dead than alive to his room.— 
London Globe. 

—_—_—_—— OO 
An Experiment in Hypnotism. 

When young Mrs. Winsome read about the 
wonders of hypnotism and how the hypno- 
tiz2d subject's will was so completely under 
control of the operator that he implicitly 
obeyed every command, she thought in her 
gentle heart that she would hypnotize Clar- 
ence. Although they had been married but a 
brief time, she had discovered that while he was 
a most devoted husband, there were some go 
in which he was not easily led, and she had in 
mind a project that needed his co-operation. 
That night after dinner, and after she had sung 
for him (the dinner was , and he always 
liked to hear her sing), Mr. Winsome was suf- 
fused with a sense of contentment, and when 
Mrs. Winsome turned from the piano and said 
she was going to hypnotize nim the declaration 
did not strike him as extraordinary ; it seemed 
rather only the promise of an added comfort. 

**Now Clarence,” said Mrs. Winsome, ‘* you 


must go to sleep. I don’t mean so very sound 


asleep, but just some.” 
Mr. Winsome leaned back in his chair and 
feigned somnolence. 
* Now, sir, go over in that corner and move 
my chats up by this side of the table.” 
r. Winsome arose with the air of a som- 


obeyed the command. Mrs. insome sat 
down with as much stateliness and impressive- 
ness as her youthful grace would permit, and 
then she said : 
‘* Bring that basket ; place it on the table.” 
The subject obeyed. 


‘Now, sir,” said the operator, ‘‘ you will 


a oo plush footstool and place it under 
my feet.” 
r. Winsome mechanicelly complied, but 


fulfil the command, and in the same moment 
h» gently took the hand, which the operator 
had intuitively put forth to settle the skirt 
around her feet, and raised it to his lips. This 
last act had been done without orders, but 
Mrs. Winsome was not thoroughly familiar 
with the phenomena of hypnotism, and she 
gave it but a passing thought ; it might be pos- 
sible for the subject to diverge a little from the 
line of strict response without impairing the 
main current of compliance, and so long as her 
orders were obeyed she would not be disturbed 
by minor incidents. 

“Now, sir, you will draw that large arm 
chair up by the other side of the table, and you 
may to-night put the = stool where you 
can rest your feet upon it.” 

These commands were complied with. 

** You will now go to your room and get a 
cigar. You will bring it down and sit in the 
ow and smoke it, but not too hard.” 

ll these orders were obeyed, and Mr. Win- 
some’s appearance in the big chair indicated a 
very considerable degree of comfort, even 
though he were asleep. 

** Now, sir, you will hand me sixty dollars to 
get a new dress and hat with.” 

Mr. Winsome woke up so suddenly that he 
was ashamed of himself, but laughing Mrs. 
Winsome didn’t let him stay long in that 
frame of mind; and she wasn’t a bit discour- 
aged, either; youth doesn’t give up after one 
round, and then she knew that sometimes it 
takes more than one effort to hypnotize a sub- 
ject ; and he knew—well, he handea over the 
money on the spot, like a man.—N, Y. Sun. 


oo 


Love Is Blind. 


Mr. Infrit—Miss Chanse, I love you! Will 
you be my wife? 

Miss Cbanse—I am sorry, Mr. Infrit; but— 
but—I am somewhat fastidious in my choice. 

Mr. Infrit—Oh, but I am not !—Puck. 





Persistent. 

Mrs. Goodenough— You're the sixteenth 
tramp that’s been around here to-day, and I 
cin’t do anything for you. 

Mr. Obadiah Toogood—Sorry, ma’am; but if 

ou'll lemme sleep in the barn over night, I'll 
the first tramp ter ax for breakfast ter-mor- 
rer.—Puck, 


Afraid it Would Follow Him. 


Waiter (to diner)—Excuse me, sir; but whis- 
ties is not allowed in this restaurant. 

Diner—I’m not disturbing any one, am I ? 

Waiter—No, sir; but that last lot of cheese 
we got in is very sensitive.—Judge. 


ee 


Far Gone. 


Bingley (pulling in a fish)—Hi (hic), there 
fellersh! Look, qui (hic) ck, look a’ my line. 
I've got two, sree, four (hic), sheven fish (hic) 
a\l at onsh ! 

Thompson (co companions)—I 
better put Bingley in the cabin. 
enough fishing for to-day.—Light. 


uess we'd 
e’ve had 





Two Mind-Readers. 


“Don’t say a word,” exclaims Bilkins, im- 
prsseivety, as a gaunt, unshaven man enters 

is office, says America, *‘* Don't speak, don’t 
utter a syllable. I have acquired the gift of 
mind-reading. A mysterious sympathy is 
established ween us. I read your purpose. 
You have come here to collect Kent & Blunt's 
little account. Is it not so?” 

“Tt is. You are quite right,” replied the 
gaunt, unshaven one. ‘I, too, have been a 
mind-readerio my time. The power is on me 
now. I know your thoughts. I can tell what 
the speech will be that you are framing even 














































nambulist, whose dreams are pleasant, and 


when he had approached he knelt gracefully to 














now. You are going to say, ‘I am very sorry, 
oh = will ite to call again.’ Am I not 
right?” : 

* Marvelous!” ejaculated Bilkins, 

“I can go further,” pursued the prophet in a 
hoarse whisper. ‘* You will tell me to come in 
about the mi idle of next week.” 

‘* Miraculous,” cried Bilkins, ‘* Now it is m 
turn. Ican see into your very soul, You will 
answer, ‘I have been coming here for the past 
two years every week, and it’s high time you 
settled up.’ 

** You astonish me.” 

‘* Yes, more—you will threaten to bring suit 
against me.” , 

“Just what I was going to sav. But I can 
carry my spiritual communion further. You 
will say ‘Sue and be—blanked.’” 

** My dear sir, you are inspired. You ought 
to be a wealthy prophet. Then,” continued the 
gaunt, unshaven party, ‘“‘after I give you a 
little back talk you will waft me gent’y into 
the street.” 

“There is no use fighting against destiny,” 
responded Bilkins ; and a few moments later. 
as the gaunt, unshaven mind-reader collected 
his remains from the sidewalk, he was over- 
heard to remark that the next time he meta 
physician he would pass by on ‘the other side. 





The Rivals off the Stage. 


Looking out from my window inaroom at 
the hotel in Goldsboro I saw a young colored 
man eee in a tender way with a dusk 
maiden, but all of a sudden the girl turned an 
ran away. A moment later a second colored 
youth hove in sight and the two stood glaring 
at each other across ten feet of space. inally 
the one who was on the ground first huskily 
demanded : 

* What yo’ want?” 

a ey yo’ lite!” was the stern reply. 

. u ” 

‘Look out boy! ‘Doan’ yo ‘hu’ at me!” 

** An’ doan’ yo’ talk ’bout takin’ my life !” 

“ Who is you, sah ?” 

** An’ who’s you?” 

** Who is I, sah? I'ze de gem’lan who is pay- 
in’ his ’tenshuns to Miss Rose.” 

= an ie de gem'lan gwine to marry her.” 

-“ u ” 

“el” 

** Boy, I'll broke yo’ head !” s 

* An’ I'll smash ye all to pizen! ” 

They walked round each other for a time, 
seeming about to spring, but suddenly both 
stopped and number two said : 

** Boy, I'll wait fur yo’! ” 

*T’se right yere!” ; 

** Doan’ you forgit dat I’ll wait fur yo"! I'll 
wait ’til yo’ is married an’ hev fo’ children, an’ 
den, when yo’ has forgot all about it, I'll steal 
into de cabin some night an’'——” 

** Heah, yo’ n what yo" doin’ out dar. 
when dar’s work a-pressin’?” called the head 
cook from the kitchen door, and both were out 
of sight in fiveseconds. ThenI heard the same 
voice growling : 

“If dem boys don’t misbehave mo’ onery I 
shan’t inwite ’em to see me marry Miss Rose 
Thursday evenin’.”—Charleston Courier. 





That Decision Again. 


“T have had a delightful evening,” he said 
as he took his hatand rose togo. ‘‘MayI cali 


again ? 

** I shall be glad to see you,” she replied with 
a blush. 

As he walked out into the hall he saw in the 
mirror of the hat rack a reflection of the roguish 
girl sivly throwing a kiss at him and he turned 


**T must have that in the original package,” 
be whispered, 
He was a Chicago young man and he got it. 





Her Idea of Immortality. 


Little Girl— Your papa has only got one leg, 
hasn’t he? 

Veteran’s Little Girl— Yes. 

L. G.— Where is his other one ? 

V. L. G.—Hush, dear, it’s in heaven.—N. Y. 
Mercury. 

—_—__>o___—__—_ 
Indians No Good. 

American Citizen.—What do you think of 
the - emeuanaas to enlist Indians in the regular 
army 

Captain Westpoint.—Indians? *’Pon honah ! 
Why, they cawn’t dawnce. 


California Marvels. 
Easterner.—I see it stated that Tulare Lake 
in California, has increased miles in width and 
length this year. 
Californian.—Shouldn’t wonder. California 
is growing right along. 








A Blasted Romance. 


‘** Miss Clara,” began the young man, *‘ it be- 
comes peccorag | for me to speak to you upon a 
sub;ect which deeply concerns us both. I will 
first ask you to recall to mind the last eveniag 
I was here. We parted, if you will remember, 
5 the steps. As I proceeded slowly across 
the !awn the full moon came from behind a 
clouc and enveloped me in a flood of mellow 
glory. Suddenly, Miss Clara, 1t seemed to me 
without a note of warning, 1 was over- 
whelmed——” 

*One moment, Mr. Smithers,” interrupted 
the beautiful girl as she stuck in an extra hair- 
pin and turned down the gas three quarters of 
aninch. Then drawing her chair still closer, 
ahe iemaens by a wave of the hand that he 
could p Wy xa 

“IT was about to observe, Miss Clara,” con- 
tinued the young man, ‘‘that I was over- 
whelmed by the onslaught of your father’t dog 
oem: who ate up three weeks of my salary in 
half a minute, and unless your pa antes up for 
that suit there is going to be war.” 

‘“*Say no more, Mr. Smithers,” replied the 
young lady, rising slowly and painfully from 
the Jenness-Miller position that she had as- 
sumed but a moment before, and pointing to 
the dom. ‘‘Go. I will have pa send a check 
a by the first mail.”—Clothier and Fur- 
nisher. 








It Is Different Now. 


Sunday school eaperinsenaens (explaining 
the lesson)—Many of these Scripture names, 
children, have aspecial meaning. Can any one 
of you tell me the signification of this name, 
* Ichabod ?’ 

Several voices—The glory has departed. 

Superintendent—Correct. Then if you wished 
to convey the idea that some man—say a poli- 
tician—had become unpopular and could no 
longer succeed in any of his ambitions, you 
(smiling pleasantly) would call him——” 

Whole school—Dennis.— Des Moines Graphic. 


> 





The Yeung Idea, 


Fannie’s mamma is a great hand to borrow 
of her next door neighbor. One day Fannie 
went into the neighbor's for a visit, but found 
them all ready to go away to stay a week. 

**Ts ‘oo all doin’ at once?” 

** Yes, baby and all.” 

** Why,” she said, in an aggrieved tone, “how 
tan’oo? My mamma will want to bor’ tings,” 





Uamistakable Evidences of a Crushed Boy. 


“Jobn,” said Mrs. Billus anxiously, “ you 
whipent Willie too hard. His spirit is utterly 

oken. 

“What makes you think sof” inquired Mr, 
~. ked li 

* He as me @ little while ifI didn’t 
want to cut his hair.” al 








He Envied Her, 
**James,” exclaimed the wrathful wife, “I 
have just discharged that impudent cook, She 


goes at once!” 
** Happy girl!” sighed Mr. Enpeck drearily. 





















Pita \ ie Pr 
A‘Lost Opportunity. 
For Saturday ; Night. 


Gray eyes and freckled face, 
_ And little shoes of tan, 
She's fsir enough to steal away 
The heart of any man ! 


Her color comes and fiits, 
Her long dark lashes fall, 

I know I'd better leave her 
While I've any sense at all. 


Her little dewy mouth 
Pouts like a coaxing rose. 

She wants—she hopes— she wi .hes— 
What? the mischief only knows ! 


The netted meshes hold 
Her sweet form’s loveliness, 
She swings toward me—I bend 
Her drooping hand to press. 


My heart refuses more 
It’s secret sweet to keep — 

I'll.dare my fate !—‘' Sweet maid, I love—-” 
Great Heavens—she’s asleep ' 


Grace E. D. 


The Convent Bell, 


For Saturday Night. 
In the belfry just above us 
Swinging to and fro, the bell, 
Sounds forth, as God's own love notes 
Gladsome tidings to us tell. 


** God is love,” the little bell sings, 
And its swaying does not cease, 

Forward, backward, never tiring, 
Still its tone flsats o'er the breez>. 





As the silv’ry notes come to us, 
Thro’ the air its echoes ring, 

’Tis the sound of holy voices ; 
Methinks it is the angels sing. 


Oh, the sweetest of that music ; 
Oh, the peace it seems to give ; 
Calmness, stillness lulls the morning, 
As the ball rings ‘ Look and live.” 


Sisters kneeling in the chapel, 

Heads bow’d down, their hearts they raise, 
Silently the angels listen 

To the holy prayers and praise. 


Then the chanting breaks the stillness, 
And the convent bell ri2gs on, 

As the angels catch the whisper, 
Floating o’er the early dawn. 


Angel voices chant the echo ; 
Golden harps with music ring ; 

All the heavens burst forth in gladness, 
Holy! Holy! hark! they sing. 


To and fro in tireless motion, 
Swings the old, old convent bell, 
In the be'fry high above us, 


Spreading joy o’er hill and dell. 
Apa E ANDREWS. 


Souls and Temples. 


Por Saturday Night. 
Souls, like Pillared Temples rise— 
Rise from earth and reach the skies : 
Deep the wide foundations lie, 
Hidden far from human eye: 
Purpose, infinite and broad,— 
Hopes, eternal, laid in Goi: 
Happy he who hath—alone— 
Christ, the Sure Foundation-Stone. 


Souls, like Pillared Temples, rise 
By the toil of enterprise ; 

Crude materials, deftly wrought, 
Into shapely form and thought,— 
Gathered from the lands afar, 
Fashioned with supremest care, 
Finished and completed well, 
That a God, within, may dwell. 


Souls, like Pillared Temples, rise 
On the wings of sacrifixe : 

They, in desert days of old, 

Brought their willing gifts of gold,— 
We—in later eras—bring 

Glad bestowments to our King: 
Love's oblations thus upraise : 
Souls and temples to His praise. 


Souls, like Pillared Temples, rise: 
Whoso buildeth well is wise. 
Mortal bodies faie away,— 
Cities cramble and decay,— 
Souls and temples skyward climb, 
Towering o'er the bonds of time: 
Rising upward, glad and free, 
Part of God's Eternity. 
Luewas.tyn A. Mogrison 


Just How. 


— 





For Saturday Night 
Shady twilight, 
Soft eyes beaming, 
Glinting firelight, 
Youthful dreaming. 


Heaven seeming, 
Murmured delight, 

White arm gleaming, 
Time's sweet flight. 


Rippling tresses, 
A b‘ushing face, 
Sweet caresses, 
A soft embrace. 


A swift distress, 
A flatt’ring hand, 
A whispered yes, 


A golden band. 
E. M. ScHOLEFISLD. 





In Glad Weather. 


I do not know what skies there ware, 
Nor if the wind was high or low ; 
I think I heard the branches stir 
A little, when we turaed to g): 
I think I saw the grasses sway 
As if they tried to kiss your feet — 
And yet, it seems like yesterday, 
That day together, sweet ! 


I think it must have been in May ; 

I thiak the sunlight must have shone ; 
I know a ecent of springtime lay 

Aoross the fields: we were alone. 
We went together, you and I; 

How could { look beyond your eyes ? 
If you were only standing by 

I did not miss the ekies | 


T could not tell if evening glowed, 

Or noonday heat lay white and still 
Beyond the shadows of the road : 

fl only watched your face, until 
I knew it was the gladdest day, 

The sweetest day that summer knew — 
The time when we two stole away 

And I saw only you! 

Cuartes B. Gone, in Jaly Scribner. 
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Noted People. 





The widow of Senator Riddleberger has 
taken editorial charge of the Shenandoah 


Herald, 


‘* The tallest schoolgirl in the world” lives at 
Riednaun, near Sterzing. She is in her elev- 


enth year, and is about six feet high. 


Joel Chandler Harris of the Atlanta Consti- 
ution is an unpretentious little man who is 


tamous because of the real merit of his work. 


Henry Sienkiewicz is said to be the first of 
Polish novelists. His romances portray Poles 
imbued with the spirit of independence and 


valor. 


King Humbert’s melancholia, which has ne- 
cessitated his being watched day and night, is 
said to havs been caused by an excessive use of 


cigarettes, 


Andrew Jackson Kennedy, who once was 
considered one of St. Louis’ most’ brilliant and 
promising attorneys, has been sent to an asy- 


lum for insane, 


Miss Katherine Hillard, who translated 
Dante’s most important prose work, The 
Banquet, is acknowledged to be the best of 


American Dante scholars. 


Rev. Mr. Spurgeon inherited a large sum of 
money recently from an admirer in an English 
town, but distributed the entire amount among 


the testator’s poor relations. 
Kate Field is a match for the autograph 


fiend, First, she asks: ‘‘ Are you a subscriber 


for my paper?” If not, she writes in the al- 
bum: ‘* The subscription price of Kate Field’s 
Washington is only five dollars a year. Yours 
truly, Kate Field.” ; 

Harriet Hosmer has promised to present to 
the Art Institute of Chicago her cast of the 
clasped hands of Mr. and Mrs. Browning. It 
was executed in her studio in Rome. Haw- 
thorne alluded to it in the Marble Faun, and 
there is not a duplicate in existence. 


Prince George of Wales will, it is said, return 
to England from the West Indies in May next, 
when he will give up the command of the 
Thrush, on his promotion to the rank of Com 
mander, and shortly afterwards it is probable 
that he will be appointed to one of the Royal 
yachts. 

Mrs. Huldah Elwood Rockwell died in Fair- 
field County, Conn., recently, at the age of one 
hundred years, nine months and sixteen days. 
Asin the case of so many other persons of 
great age, itis related of her that she never 
rode in the steam cars, She left forty-2ight 
descendants. 

When Labouchere questioned the actual 
value of a Senior Wrangler's ability a list was 
submitted to him in their behalf containing 
“‘some of the Senior Wranglers during the 
present century.” The list contained only five 
Judges, four Bishops and‘a Dean, and some six 
oreight eminent astronomers and mathema- 
ticians, 

The success of the Queen of Spain in main- 
taining her power in a land so permeated by 
political intrigue and where the position of 
woman is so insignificant is attributed to the 
fact that she tells no falsehoods, has nothing 
of the hypocrite about her, is as modest as she 
is honest, and is moved by natural tact, intel- 
lizence, and kindness, 

William Waldorf Astor has employed artists, 
at an expense of something like ten thousand 
dollars, to illustrate one copy of each of his 
novels. These copies form a private edition de 
Juxe, each one being labeled *‘My personal 
copy” and occupying a prominent place in his 
library. Verily, few can thus indulge in the 
embellishment of their own literature, 


De. Skilkakowsky, a famous physician in 
Russia, has received what is said to be the 
largest fee that was ever paid toa doctor in 
that country. A millionaire residing ir Odessa 
summoned him specially to come there to per- 
form some surgical operation. He performed 
the operation and was in Odessa but five hours, 
receiving 11,000 rubles, or $8,000, as a fee for 
his trouble. 

Sir Robert Peel, who is now in America, and 
who is a grandson of the illustrious statesman 
whose name he bears, puts himself on record 
as saying: ‘* The less said about Bismarck the 
better; he is a hypocrite. Stanley may be 
all right in some ways, but I have never ad- 
mired him. Miss Tennant, who will be mar- 
ried to him soon, is a lovely girl, and is worthy 
of a better fate.” 

High praise is given to some pastels by Mr. 
George Hitchcock, the American artist, which 
are now on exhibition in London. They repre- 
sent scenes in Holland, and are said to be 
csemarkable for their wonderful transparency, 
admirable drawing, and delightful coloring. 
One critic says: ‘‘If all pastels were like 
these, it would almost convince us that pastel, 
as a medium, has no rivals.” 


Miss Elaine Goodale, Government Supervisor 
of Education among the Sioux, who lives in 
camp or reservation in the most primitive way, 
traveling from Indian village to village on 
horseback or in “ prairie schooner,” is a hand- 
some and brilliant young woman, a fine scholar 
and true poet, who deliberately prefers this 
missionary service among a hapless people to 
the social success which she seemed destined 
to command. 

The Empress of Germany, like other Euro- 
pean ladies of position, dresses with extreme 
plainness for church, She wears, usually, a 
wool walking dress, wool jacket or ulster, 
simple round hat and dark gloves, and is so 
unconspicuous a person that but for her place 
in the royal pew of the great Domkirche she 
might be supposed to be some young country 
matron on a first visit to the city, rather than 
the wife of the emperor, 

Mrs. Harriet Beecher Stowe has just cele 
brated her seventy-eighth birthday. She is 
much enfeebled mentally and bodily, but still 
enjoys her beautiful Hartford home, which, 
though simple, is most attractive with books, 
pictures, photographs, dric-a-brae, and, above 
all, with flowers, which are still Mrs, Stowe’s 
delight. It is one of her fancies never to mix 
these, but to have a vase of roses, a vase of 
daisies, a vase of lilies, a vase of laurel, each 
by itself, 

It is asserted that Mrs, John A. Logan, with 
the capable assistance of Miss Frances Wiilard, 
Mra, Ellen Foster and Miss Kate Sanborn, and 















































































































TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


These children of more genial climes enter upon 
their carnivals and festivities with a freedom 
and abandon which the progeny of “‘the frozen 
north” find it impossible to assume, But per- 
haps our enjoyment is not any less than theirs, 
even if it is not half so demonstrative, I know 
some men who are rarely seen to laugh, and still 
more rarely to weep, yet I am certain that they 
enjoy themselves as much and are quite as 
sympathetic and warm hearted as those whose 
emotions seem always ready to manifest thém- 
selves. If therefore our carnival was not ex- 
actly marked by all the gaiety and pictur- 
esqueness of the carnivals of Europe there was 
nevertheless, many a large and substantial 
slice of solid enjoyment derived from it, Al- 
though I am writing this before the last act 
has been played, present indications are that 
our first carnival throughout will be a very 
complete success. Some mistakes have been 
made that would not occur were it to be done 


over again, but we must learn from experience, 
* 





He Took It. 





with a sufficient capital, is about to open a 
normal school for domestic servants, where 
thorough training in all household duties will 
be given, diplomas bestowed, and situations 
found for competent pupils, while the idle and 
incompetent will be discharged. Whether 
pupils will come to the school remains to be 
seen, 


At the last drawing-room Lady Morell Mac- 
kenzle, wife of the skilful and pugnacious 
physician to the Emperor Frederick, wore a 
gown of gold brocade looped and ornamented 
with large bunches of real oranges. Mrs. Rider 
Haggard attracted much attention by her 
beautiful dress of gray and white satin, 
trimmed with butterflies of gold and pearls, a 
huge butterfly forming the front of the bodice. 
Her petticoat was of gold brocade, and her 
costly jewels moon-stones, 


It is said that Ganeral Low Wallace’s Ben- 
Hur was the result of an accidental converse- 
tion which he had with Colonel Robert G. 
Ingersoll on a journey to the east some years 
since. Colonel Ingersoll asserted ‘‘ that if his 
friend would investigate sacred and profane 
history, he would find himself standing with 
him on the only defensible ground, that of the 
agnostic.” General Wallace did investigate, 
and found his slumbering faith aroused and 
his early convictions strengthened, and he 
wrote Ben-Hur almost as a thank-offering. 


The people who are making such a fus3 over 
the youthful escapades and alleged extrava- 
gances of M. Georges Hugo have, says Galig- 
nani, evidently not read every incident in the 
life of the great poet. Who has not heard of 
Mme Blouette, and Mile. Drouet, the creator 
of Lucrezia Borgia? The strangest of all 
Victor Hugo’s adventures was a little love epi- 
sode in which, by especial request of the lady, 
the great peer of France came to the rendez- 
vous in his majesticrobes, A jealous husband, 
who thought that the poet was paying court to 
his wife, pursued him. But Victor Hugo, 
robes and all, went over the tiles to the adjoin- 
ing house. 


The Old Lady Upstairs. 
For Saturday Night. 8 








































































































































It was a most unfortunate circumstance that 
all the public illuminations on Jarvis street 
Monday evening were not used. Thousands 
of Chinese lanterns hung darkly along the 
crowded street. B2cause Chief of Police Gras- 
ett, in pursuance of a request made by the 
Mayor and members of the Carnival Commit - 
tee, ordered his men to allow no vehicles on 
Jarvis street after seven o'clock, they, with the 
machine-like discipline which characterizes po- 
licemen when they feel that way, would not 
allow the passage of the wagons of those who 
were to supply candles to the lanterns, Disc!- 
pline is a very necessary thing in a body of 
military men or policemen, but where one fal- 
lible man, who cannot possibly foresee all the 
conditions which may arise, stands off at a 
distance giving crders which are obeyed to the 
letter, there is certain to b2 a magnificent 
blunder. It seems to moe that deputies are 
usually supposed to exercise their intellects 
somewhat in ‘cases of this kind. Otherwise 
they must needs be more or less useless, De- 
spite this drawback the scene on Monday even- 
ing was one to be remembered. Fortunately 
the police could not prevent private citizens 
from iighting their candles, and in this way 
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He (thoughtlessly humming an air)—The man in the mooa is looking, love. . 
She (invitingly ) —Nobody else is, though.—Munsey's Wee tly. 
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its object above all other objects was the cele- last avenue before East River was reached, and 


bration of the anniversary of Confederation. | he now be gau to regularly 1un after her, while 


at she, hearing him behind her, caught up her 
Whatever claim Canada has to an individ- skirts nual” enunciated to unas, ottiking 





















’Tis my lot, as an unmarried man, the absence of the public lights was not so con- - come ta rt os ae day, and a ed the long wooden pier extending 
In bachelor’s lodgings to live ; ‘ ; show e the pride and pleasure of | over the river. 
lodgings ve spicuous. To give a list of those who illu mi Hind the distance tsen 6 Hetle chester the 


every Canadian to promote the celebration girl must have carried out her desperate pur- 


of his country’s birthday, and to make it the pose of suicide, but by the time she had gained 
vermilion-lettered dry in his calendar. It was | the middle of the dock her pursuer had over- 
with this object in view that the Carnival was | t#ken her and was holding her tenaciously b 


first projected, and it is eminently satisfactory et reel ae ar ie ee . 


to be able to feel that it has been liberally and young man was sharp and sensible, and the 
enthusiastically supported by the citizens. It | first words that he uttered were such as to 
Ww hab ome G50 'getunlly axe was, Rowever; much | 1. that the Canad feeli convince the girl that she might do better than 
better. Wherever decorations and illumina- anadian feeling is strong. | +, die, He met her declaration that she would 
tions were shown they added greatly to the Celebrations such as we have had this week | not go back to the old life with the assurance 
brilliance of the scene and it is to these public- will do more than anything else to awaken | that he could put her into an honest business 


1 ll tsid position, where she could be free and comfort- 
spirited citizens that credit must be given for | 0UrS¢/ves as well as outsiders to the fact that | Bir “Oh.” as influential, and he would. cer. 


the greater portion of the success of Monday's | °U* ative land is as worthy of panegyric as | tainiy see her provided for. She listened, and 
fete. Not only aid they illume, but many of | #®Y of those famed in song or story, and is one | she went up into the streets again with the 
them held informal receptions, to which their | 9 Which each of her sons can as worthily ex- | young man. He took her to an af-night res- 


friends were bidden and refreshed with cooling ee on ae Memaians Seapets, 


I can tell you of every annoyance 
And every comfort they give : 

The troubles that mostly you meet with, 
My philosophy cheerfully bears, 

But there's one thing that’s past all endurance, 
And that’s an old laity upstairs. 


‘Tis a thing I’ve had more than two months of, 
My lodgings were taken for three, 

Now my medical man growing serious, 
Says I ought to go down t2 the sea ; 

And temper! Oh, don’t talk of temper, 
I’m savage a3 two doz2n curs ; 

So would you be, and go would an angel, 
Who's got an old lady upstairs. 


nated their houses and grounds would be to 
give the names of most of the residents on 
the street. In a number of instances the 
tree-covered lawns were as dreams of oriental 
magnificence and one almcst expected to see 
dark-eyed senoras languishing in these bowers. 





























































** You'll pull off your boots wh3n you come in 
At night, sir,” the landlady said, 
‘* And when you go into your bed-room, 
Take very great care how you tread, 
Any s>und's almost certain to wake her ; 
If it don’t she has awful night- mares.” 
Well, I did what I could, but I always 







claim, with the English knighc in Marmion 

* | gained the privilege of sitting at a table there 
beverages and seasonable viands. From eight | W2e2 he saw the beauties of the northern | until morning. Then he left her, after making 
o’clock until almost midnight did the cheerful country : her promise to meet him at an appointed place 


‘* Where is the coward that would not dare that same day. 
throngs wander up and down, two broad rivers To fight for such a land?” At 11 o'clock he was at his father’s office, 


of summer-clad, bright, chatty, warm and VAN. penitent, apologetic, and declaring on his honor 































Disturbed the old lady upstairs. somewhat dusty, but nevertheless happy CT Ini ae —— ane hee alae 4 
humanity. Romance of a New York Belle. sion in his face that bore out his words, and he 


* 


*Mid the wisest and best of mankind, 
‘Tis, I think, pretty widely agreed, 
That though you may get on without it, 
There’s no harm in a pip2 or a weed, 
But his nerves must b2 just like a bison’s, 
And his heart like a lion's, who dares ‘ 
To light up a puff of an evening, 
When he’s got an old lady upstairs. 















, A beaming, placid, fine-looking woman of 55 | gave him the money he had refused that morn- 
Canada’s summer girl was there to be seen | attracted my notice at the races on the day of | ing, saying they would begin fresh, and if the 
at her best, and Canada’s summer young man | the great Suburban. She was in a box, and | boy kept his word he would go up a little on 
was there to see her. Looking in her cool, oe ae ——— oe See men a = figures. sas 
lik an utiful women that make the history of e young man kept his word for a year, and 
ane A ga f ae es ved geo = high society hereabouts. A girl of 15, possess- | that was up to the day of his father’s death, 
ast winters snowdriit, trimm w the | ing a pair of handsome hazel eyes that proved | and then he found himself the possessor of 
flowers of June, she made a delightful picture | her a daughter of the handsome woman, was | more millions than he knew what to do with. 
as she clung to the arm of her best young man wae Rh ae ate git ee 7 = ee — a did Py od the oumnte was 
es ng post. The w e one of the | se was to sail awa urope, and the pas- 
on the promenade, or posed in easily graceful | belles of the town when she comes out three | senger list of the ship contained the only public 
attitudes beneath subdued lights on the lawns. | seasons from now. acknowledgment that a wife went with him. 
Canadian girls shine wherever you may place I looked ac the mother. Not a trace of the | Five years later he returned to New York with 
them, but at no time do their splendid perfec- miserable suffering endured by her in her youth | his wife and child. A happier household could 
i h h ad remained in the b2autiful face. It is so long | not exist, and, though no one is sure about the 
tions show to such advantage as at our sum- | ago now that I can only just recall her story, | ancestors of the wife, there is no question that 
mer fetes. The Art Fair, the Kirmess, the | so much has happened since to bury it. | she is a great ornament to the fashionable 
Carnival, and every other summer festival we RB ae ae  paers. sae Eddie, a | circle in which she moves.—Cincinnati En- 
have brings out such clusters of luminaries that - Rom woxeenniiien ey wr seem ain ire 
the summer young man loses his head and | city alone. He had quarrelled with his father, 


proceeds to squander his hoardings with a/| the — a en who = be 
reaching out for e millions in Wall street, 

recksedenats Lp pe ee gy hand and he had decided not to go home to the pa- —Oh, I couldn’t count ’em ! 

on the sands of bankruptcy. Our Canadian | rental roof uatil some sort of an apology was| Todrist—"Why, you haven't caugh 

girl has neither the exaggerated slenderness of | made. It was 3 o'clock in the morning when little vagabond : y avent caught any, you 


he passed through Bleecker street, which was am , » » ¥ 
nae Aiheriegs sonia, of whom we Seve het thoroughly deserted and very dark. Suddenly Lenn. hat’s why I can’t count 'em.—N. ¥. 


many with us this week, nor does she run to he heard a cry of pain, and then a door opened 
the other extreme of her plump, fair-complex- | on the opposite side of the street, a femiaine A 
ioned English cousin. Sheis the happy mean a. — owe ont ee -_ wae, © ei poe ‘ 

: earful volley of oaths e air, an e e—Who is that gentleman that seems to 
between these two, but there is nothing mean | door was banged to, leaving the woman out- | be attracting so much attention? 
about her, except that attractive mien which | side. As she gazed about the street Eddie saw | He—Why, that’s one of our most popular 
would furnish me with dozens of witnesses | that she was a remarkably pretty girl, and all | spring poets. 
to prove that on all this green earth there's Se ree e had a fine ogee ae Bee eat tough to be a 
nothing so stupendously sweet, so graceful, He wea z _ . 

: z e preparing to cross the street to offer 
bright, vivacious, beautiful and charming as | his aid to the outcast when she turned and fled : 
our well-bred Canadian summer girl. away from nim. He called to her softly to A New Variety of Moonstone. 
wait for him, but she took no heed. gliding Miss De Styles—What kind of moonstones 
f ye along with a rapidity that he could hardly | have you? 

One of the chief amusements of the Carnival | equal, Nota policeman was met in the flight,| Jeweler (puzzled)—Um—ah! What kind do 
was in watching the people who were drawn | and so the pair sped on unnoticed. you want? 
together by it. It was a harvest field for the A sudden realization of the girl's intentions Miss Da Styles—I would like a honeymoon 
students of character. People have sucb struck the young man when she fiew across the | stone.—Jewelers’ Weekly. 


different ideas of going about their merry- 
making that a quiet observation of their 
movements gives often most entertaining as 
well as most instructive results. There is 
always to be found, and in the majority, those 
who want to see it all at the very lowest 
expense, They rush about through the crowd 
regardless of ceremony or corns, with fire in 
their eye and perspiration on their brows, often 
dragging a progeny of half a dozen at their 
heels. After a day of this you meet them 
going home looking tougher than an emigrant 
party at Castle Garden, and they tell 
their neighbors that “they don’t know 
how it is but they always feel more 
tired after a holiday than if they had 
worked all day.” Perhaps the most trying 
specimen to look at, however, is the immature 
youth who goes forth in the morning with the 
determination of accumulating a jag and hav- 
ing what he calls with variations a ‘* big time.” 
I newer see a parcel of these toughs without 
feeling a desire to have them rounded up and 
sail into them with aclub. But I am consoled 
with the reflection that if they manage to keep 
out of jail they may grow out of it in time. 
Then there are the aggressive people and the 
retiring people, the man who knows it all and 
the man who does not know anything and 
looks as if he were ashamed of it. These types 
can be multiplied ad lib, by anyone who has 
the observing habit. They were all on deck 
during carniva! time in their worst and best 
forms. 













I’m a decent performer of music, 
On Mozart and Beethoven I dote, 
So I hired a beautiful piano, 
But I scarcely had struck out a note, 
When a hurried knock comes at the door, 
Which at once puts an end to my airs, 
“ Oh, missus says, please will you stop it, 
It annoys the old lady upstairs.” 
































































But it was no use my trying tostudy, 
In the street there was always some noise, 
An organ or bag pipe or fiddle, 
Or cad with stentorian voice, 
The tramp and the scamp and the cadger 
Their distresses she looked on as hers, 
And the rascals they all had good reason 
To bless the old lady upstairs. 


Oh! the notes saying did I consider ! 
Oh ! the messages sent by the maid ! 
Oh ! as each Monday morning I paid her, 
The things that the landlady said | 
Why there isn’t a comfort or pleasure 
For which a man specially cares 
That I ever enjoyed without hearing 
From that awful old lady upstairs. 





A New Fake. 


Tourist (to boy fishing)—How many fish have 
yous caught, my man? 


































































But one morning I saw a cab sent for 
And watched with a curious eye 

To see what was going to happen, 
The boxes piled up to the sky, 

Then a bundle of shawls waddled in ; 

"Twas an answer at last to my prayers, 

The cabby jumped up, and thank goodness, 
Drove off the old lady upstairs. 


Oh, I tugged at the bell and kept tugging, 
Till before me the landlady stood ; 

When I found out with joy past expression, 
Yes, the drawing-rooms was going for good. 

* Very well,” I cried, sternly majestic, 

‘* Mrs. Crupp, I’ve arranged my affairs, 

And it’s next Monday week, ma'am, if ever, 
You take an old lady upstairs.” 


** Another o'd lady! oh no, sir, 
My life’s almost worrited out 
With the orderin’, the frettin’ and scoldin’ 
And the runnin’ and messin’ about ; 
Another old lady ! oh no, sir, 
Not while I keeps ‘ouse, I declares.” 
So she says, but, mind you, I give notice 
If she takes an old lady upstairs. 
—From poems by the late Algernon Boys. 
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Those Sumptuous Seaside Bathing Houses. 






























Some Carnival Talk. 


For four days this week Toronto let loose the 
strings and celebrated. Arrayed in all the 
natural loveliness of her summer dress she 
strove to still further enhance her attractive- 
ness by artificial means, To this end she be- 
decked herself with banners and gay streamers 
and the astonished citizen on Monday after- 
noon scarcely recognized the familiar streets so 
suddenly transmuted into vistas of brilliant 
colors by the myriads of flags, lanterns, flowers, 
and drapings which were hung upon the outer 
walls, The people, too, entered into the enjoy- 
ment of the carnival with « commendable 
spirit, We are not, it is true, so fittingly con- 
stituted for the thorough freedom which ought 
to characterize these celebrations as the more 
volatile Venetians, Italians or Frenchmen, 

































In the many phases of pleasure presented by Voice from inside—Hello, Patterson! Stand me up on end will you? This bathing 
the carnival it should not be lost sight of that | palace has toppled over, and the door's on the under side.—-Scribner’s Magazine. 
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Canada’s Summer. 


It is with a great deal of pleasure that Sar- 
urpay Nieut again thanks its patrons for 
their liberal interest in its welfare as evinced 
by the sale of its holiday number. One edition 
his already been exhausted and another large 
edition is already more than half sold. We 
have also to acknowledge the many kind words 
which have been spoken of CANADA’s SUMMER 
by other journals. It is a source of considet- 
able gratification to feel that an effort to fur- 
nish a good, bright and original holiday paper 
has not been thrown away. SATURDAY NIGAT 
feels that it is time to resent the imputation 
which has long rested on the Canadian public 
that it will not support a good, original Cana- 
dian publication. 








Mr. Howells’ Latest. 


Readers of A Modern Instance will remem- 
ber that that novel closes with an open ques- 
tion, viz.» May a conscientious man happily 
marry a widow, whom he has loved during her 
deceased husband’s lifetime? This question, 
Mr. Howells’ latest novel, The Shadow of a 
Dream, will serve to answer, and his verdict 
appears to be in the negative. 

For the purpose of giving this answer, our 
old friends Mr. and Mrs. March again appear, 
together with a half-crazy man named Faulk- 
ner, Hermia his wife, and a stupid parson, 
Faulkner's bosom friend. Basil March is the 
marrator and does not appear to such advan- 
tage as the March we became so fond of in A 
Hazard of New Fortunes, but the reader does 
mot need to be told that Mrs. March, as usual, 
asserts herself. This pair, however, are mere 
minor characters, the interest of the story’s 
three parts centering respectively round the 
three other characters, previously mentioned. 
The substance of it is this: Faulkner 
has an oft-recurring dream, to the effect that 
Hermia loves his friend, the minister, better 
than himself. This dream bec»mes a mania 
with him and is eventually the cause of his 
death. The minister has, apparently, loved 
Hermia prior to Faulkner's decease, and the 
shadow of the dream, which Hermia has 
learned from her husband's physician, renders 
it impossible for him to marry her. Compara- 
tively speaking, death is as general among 
the characters as in Hamlet or Othello, one of 
the characters being disposed of by his step- 
ping off a moving train. 

Mr. Andrew Lang has pointed out that nearly 
allof the great novelists have, after steadily 
climbing to the highest pinnacle of their fame, 
suddenly dropped to a much lower plane, per- 
dhaps shining out again later on with as bright 
a light as before. Such would seem to be the 
case with Mr. Howells for, after reading its 
predecessor, A Hazard of New Fortunes, The 
Shadow ofa Dream isa great disappointment. 
It contaios but little humor and none of the 
boldly drawn realism which is the author’s 

strong point. The reader is lead an irritating 
chase after the “* shadow,” which he at last runs 
o ground, but which eludes pursuit through 
‘the two first parts and into the middle of the 
third. The effect after reading the book is as 
4f one had eaten adinner from which all salt 
had been eliminated, anc strikes one somewhat 
as some of the stories in The Odd Number did, 
except that Mr. Howells has stretched intoa 
three part novel what M. de Maupassant 
would have put into ten or twelve short pages. 

Let up hope that when we next hear from 
Mr. Howells it will be in the form of a novel 
worthy to stand with A Modern Instance, The 
Rise of Silas Lapham, The Minister's Charge, 

and greater than any of these, A Hazard of 
New Fortunes. H. B. C. 








The Drama. 





Mrs, Drew does not leave Mr. Joseph Jeffer- 
son’s company, although Mme. Ponisi enters 
it ; there will be room there and occupation for 
them both. a 


Mrs. Stuart Robson, whose death took place 
recently at Cohasset, was one of the most 
devoted of wives. She never was on the stage 
herself, but she accompanied her husband on 
all of his tours and was widely known and 
much beloved in the dramatic world. 


The approval of the great-hearted West is 
worth having, and the Carson Appeal bestows 
it thus liberally on an energetic dam el: Miss 
Mollie Thompson. the agile young sou rette of 
the A Pair of Jacks company, is fairly astound- 
ing her audiences by her work. Her somer- 
sault finish to her song and dance at the end 
of the first act is receiving curtain calls every- 
where. The somersault is so neatly and mod- 
estly done that there can be no offense taken, 
and surprises the audience into a whirlwind of 
applause. 


aa 

Frederic Lemaitre, son of the great Frederic, 
has just died at Versailles in his 72nd year. 
He had been an actor and manager at Ver- 
sailles, but was almost unknown in the theat- 
rical world of Paris. 


The American tells of a peculiar form of 
entertainment which will be tried on the pub- 
lic next season, by Messrs. Rider Haggard and 
Barrington Foote. Mr. Haggard purposes to 
read extracts from his novels and to tell stories 


songs written by Mr. Haggard. 











































































ago, 


* 


visit America next season. 
* 


spectator. 


worry. 


plead for mercy. 


bring ridicule upon them both. 


that the oaths were unnecessarily violent. 
- * 


Robson. 


said : 


are here.” 


I not to stay out later than midnight. 
say nothing unless Mrs. Robson does.” 


noticing the sunlight, asked drowsily : 
“Getting up so early, Billy?” 


The shameless Billy, seeing that everything 


depended upon one grand coup, replied : 


** Yes, my dear, the morning was so lovely 
that I could not stay in bed, and so I am going 
out to enjoy the pure air and listen to the birds,” 

And he actually dressed and carried out his 


infamous false pretence. 





cet 


A Fearful Partner at Cards. 
It was in our quarters at Calcutta. We had 





been playing all the evening at whist. Our 


stake been gold mohur points, and twent 
on the rubber. aaa who is always lesky, 
had won five consecutive bumpers, which lent 
a self-satisfied smile to his countenance, and 
made us, the losers, look anything but 
pleased, when he suddenly changed counte- 
nance and hesitated to play. This the more 
surprised us, since he was one who seldom 
pondered, being so perfectly master of the 
game that he deemed long consideration super- 
fluous. 

_ ‘* Piay away, Maxey ; what are you about?” 
impatiently demanded Churchill, one of the 
most impetuous youths that ever wore the uni- 
form of the body guard. 

“Hush!” responded Maxey, in a tone which 
thrilled through us, at the same time turning 
deadly pale. 

‘“*Are you unwell?” said another, about to 
start up, for he believed our friend had sud- 
denly taken ill, 

‘For the love of God sit quiet!” rejoined 
the other, in a tone denoting extreme fear or 
pain, and he laid down his cards. “If you 
value my life, move not.” 

** What can he mean ?—has he taken leave of 
his ener demanded Churchill, appealing to 
myself. 

“Don’t start, don’t move, I tell you,” in a 
sort of whisper, which I never can forget, 
uttered Maxey. ‘If you make any sudden 
motion I am a dead man!” 

We exchanged looks. He continued : 

* Remain quite, and all may yet be well. I 
have a cobra capella round my leg.” 

Our first impulse was to draw back our 
chairs ; but an appealing look from the victim 
induced us to remain, although we were aware 
that should the reptile transfer but one fold, 
and attach itself to any other of the party 
that individual might already be counted as a 
d mn, 80 fatal is the bite of that monster. 

Poor Maxey was dressed as many old resi- 


dents still dress in India, namely, in breeches 


of his adventures, while Mr. Foote will sing 


M. Ernest Legouve, the French dramatist, is 
now living in the house in the Rue St. Marc, 
Paris, in which he was born eighty-three years 


Beerbohm Tree and E. S. Willard are two 
famous English actors who are expected to 


Although Mr, Edwin Booth has so identified 
himself in the popular mind with thé rart of 
Hamlet that all other Hamlets stand or fall by 
comparison with his personation, and although 
he has himself played it some thousands of 
times, he has never yet seen the play as a 


The marriage of Mary Anderson to Antonio 
de Navarro incites anecdotes that illustrate 
her character. One’ has not yet been told 
which concerns her in that period of her pro- 
fessional career when i; was her delight to 
chew gum and to stand in the wings of the 
theater and do what she could to embarrass 
the actors who were on the stage. Mary was 
playing Juliet to the Romeo of a man whom 
she valued as a friend, but whom she loved to 
In the last act of the drama, when 
Juliet is writhing over the body of Romeo, be- 
wailing his death, Mary, on an important first 
night in a certain city, tickled the Romeo in a 
way that threatened to galvanize the corpse 
and ruin the scene. In vain did the actor 
He brought every whispered 
argument to bear upon Juliet to make her de- 
sist in her playfulness, assuring her that in an- 
other instant he would have to squeal, and so 
The actress 
did not heed his prayers, however, and contin - 
ued to tickle him as she recited the heart-rend- 
ing lines of the bereaved Juliet. Suddenly 
the actor changed his tactics, and, under his 
breath, he uttered a string of oaths. Juliet 
stopped short in her lamentations and trem- 
bled. Then she went on, and Romeo was 
saved, After the performance it was very 
diffi sult for the actor to convince the infuriated 
queen of tragedy that he was driven to the 
heroic measure of swearing by her own deviltry. 
She finally decided that her mischief was more 
serious than she had fancied, but she declared 


Several years ago, and before the bond be- 
tween Messrs. Robson and Crane was sundered, 
so unfortunately for the theater goers of the 
United States,‘ Billy” Crane went to Cohasset, 
accompanied by his wife, to visit Mr. and Mrs. 
* Billy” always had a penchant for 
the great American game and he was scarcely 
settled at the house of his friend before he fell 
in with a number of “resorters” who played 
high and late and, in the natural course of 
events became one of them. At last Mrs. 
Crane felt called upon to admonish him, and 
“William, we are the guests of Mrs. 
Robson, and it does not look well for you to be 
out of the house until daylight playing poker. 
Of course I know that she is a sensible person, 
and would not object to any moderate game 
that you might play, or to any reasonable hours 
you might keep, but please do not stay out 
until broad daylight any more as long as we 


‘** My dear,” said Billy, with sincerity written 
on his face, ‘‘I will make a bargain with you: 
You to 


The bargain was struck on the spot, and 
everything went very well for several days, 
but at last Crane struck a party and a night 
when it was not in human nature to leave. 
Everything was ‘‘coming his way;” there 
was any amount of good cheer and the people 
about the table were jolly and took winning 
and losing with the same even temper. So it 
was just at sunrise that Crane, mindful of 
his promise, stole into the Robson cottage 
and went quietly to his room. Mrs. Crane was 
sound asleep. So far well. He took off his hat, 
threw his top coat on a chair, removed his 
undercoat and vest, disposed of his collar, cuffs 
and necktie and then addressed himself to his 
shoes, The first one came away all right, but 
his especial effort to take off the second one 
quietly proved disastrous, and it fell noisily on 
the floor. This awakened Mrs, Crane, who, 


TORUNTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 

































































































hasten his fatal bite.” 
We were in agony little less than his own. 


tightens! For the loveof 


the floor.” 


servant slipped out of the room. 


to do so in 
is decided 
that my last prayers were for them— 


all I possess—I 
breath!” 


Maxey spoke : 


e has clas himself tighter—he has uncurl 


h 
his upper fold. 


come!” Again he pauses. 
this is past endurance, 


tarily started. 


but beware ! 
he relaxes!” 
At that moment 
look down. The sn 
making for the milk. 
of his servant. 
all dis 
carri 


London Globe, 
Ce ae ee 


An Experiment in Hypnotism. 


control o 


mind a project that needed his co-o 


liked to hear her sing), 


rather only the promise of an added comfort. 
““Now 


asleep, but just some.” 

feigned somnolence. 

my chair up by this side of the table.” 
Mr. Wi 4 

nambulist, whose dreams are 

obeyed the command. Mrs. 


then she said : 
‘* Bring that basket ; place it on the table.” 
The subject obeyed. 
“‘Now, sir,” said the ope 
my feet.” 
Mr 
fulfil the command, and 


last act had been done without o 


by minor incidents. 


may to-night put the P 
can rest your feet upon it. 
These commands were complied with. 


cigar. 
a and smoke it, but not too hard.” 


though he were asleep. 


get a new dress and hat with.” 
Mr. Winsome woke u 


Winsome didn’t let him stay lon 


money on the spot, like a man.—N, Y. Sun. 





Love Is Blind. 
Mr. Infrit—-Miss Chanse, I love you! 
you be my wife? 


but—I am somewhat fastidious in my choice. 
Mr. Infrit—Oh, but I am not !—Puck. 





Persistent. 


Mrs. Goodenough — You're the sixteenth 
tramp that’s been around here to-day, and I 
c .n’t do anything for you. 

Mr, Obadiah Toogood—Sorry, ma’am; but if 
yous lemme sleep in the barn over night, I'll 

e the first tramp ter ax for breakfast ter-mor- 
rer.— Puck, 





oe -—--— 


Afraid it Would Follow Him. 


Waiter (to diner)—Excuse me, sir; but whis- 
a is not allowed in this restaurant. 

Diner—I’m not disturbing any one, am I / 

Waiter—No, sir: but that last lot of cheese 
we got in is very sensitive._-Judge, 


oo 


Far Gone. 

Bingley (pulling in a fish)—Hi (hic), there, 
fellersh! Look, qui (hic) ck, look a’ my line. 
I've got two, sree, four (hic), sheven fish (hic) 
all at onsh ! 

Thompson (co companions)—I 
better put Bingley in the cabin. 
enough fishing for to-day.—Light. 


uess we'd 
e’ve had 





Two Mind-Readers. 


“Don’t say a word,” exclaims Bilkins, im- 
preseisety. as a gaunt, unshaven man enters 

is office, says America. ‘* Don’t speak, don’t 
utter a syllable. I have acquired the gifs of 
mind-re “e. A mysterious sympathy is 
established between us. I read your purpose, 
You have come here to collect Kent & Blunt's 
little account. Is it not so?” 

“Tt is. You are quite right,” replied the 
gaunt, unshaven one. “I, too, have been a 
mind-reader io my time. The power is on me 
now. I know your thoughts, I can tell what 
the speech will be that you are framing even 



































































































and silk stockings; he therefore the more 
plainly felt every movement of thesnake. His 
countenance assumed a livid hue; the words 
seemed to leave his inouth without that feature 
altering its position, so rigid was his look, and 
so fearful was he lest the slightest muscular 
movement should alarm the serpent, and 


“He is coiling round!” :.aurmured Maxey ; 
““T feel him cold—cold to my limb ; and now he 
eaven call for some 
milk! I dare not speak loud. Let it bs placed 
on the ground near me; let some be spilt on 


* Churchill cautiously gave the order, and a 


“Don’t stir, Northcote—you moved your 
head ; by ones sacred, I conjure you not 
It cannot be long ere my fate 

I have a wife and two children in 
Europe ; tell them that I died aoa them— 
the snake 

is winding itself round my leg—I-leave them 
can almost fancy I feel his 


The milk was brought and carefully put 
down ; a few drops were sprinkled on the floor, 
and the affrighted servant drew back. Again 


**No, no! it has no effect. On the penser 


I dare not look down, but Iam 
sure he is about to draw back and give the bite 
of death with more fatal precision. Receive 
me, O Lord, and pardon me; my last hour is 
“I die firm ;gbut 
Ah! no, he has un- 
done another fold and unloosens himself. Can 
he be going to someone else?” We involun- 
** For the love of Heaven, stir 
not! I’m a dead man; but bear with me. He 
still loosens ; he is about to dart! Move not, 
Oh! this agony is too hard to 
bear! Another pressure and Iam dead. No, 


r Maxey ventured to 
e had unwound himself; 
the last coil had fallen and the reptile was 


“T am saved! saved!” and Maxsy bounded 
from his chair, and fell senseless into the arms 
In another instant we were 
rsed, the snake killed and our friend 
more dead than alive to his room.— 


When young Mrs. Winsome read about the 
wonders of hypnotism and how the hypno- 
tiz2d subject’s will was so completely under 
the operator that he implicitly 
obeyed every command, she thought in her 
gentle heart that she would hypnotize Clar- 
ence. Although they had been married but a 
brief time, she had discovered that while he was 
a most devoted husband, there were some ways 
in which he was not easily led, and she mere n 
ration, 
That night after dinner, and after she had sung 
for him (the dinner was good, and he always 
r. Winsome was suf- 
fused with a sense of contentment, and when 
Mrs. Winsome turned from the piano and said 
she was going to hypnotize nim the declaration 
did not strike him as extraordinary ; it seemed 


larence,” said Mrs. Winsome, “ you 
must goto sleep. I don’t mean so very sound 


Mr. Winsome leaned back in his chair and 
** Now, sir, go over in that corner and move 


nsome arose with the air of a som- 
leasant, and 

insome sat 
down with as much stateliness and impressive- 
ness as her youthful grace would permit, and 


rator, “you will 
bring that plush footstool and place it under 


Winsome mechanicelly complied, but 
when he had approached he knelt gracefully to 
in the same moment 
h» gently took the hand, which the operator 
had intuitively put forth to settle the skirt 
around her feet, and raised it to his lips. This 
ers, but 
Mrs. Winsome was not thoroughly familiar 
with the phenomena of hypnotism, and she 
gave it but a passing thought ; it might be pos- 
sible for the subject to diverge a little from the 
line of strict response without impairing the 
main current of compliance, and so long as her 
orders were obeyed she would not be disturbed 


‘*Now, sir, you will draw that large arm 
chair up by the other side of the table, and you 
iano stool where you 


** You will now go to your room and get a 
You will bring it down and sit in the 


ll these orders were obeyed, and Mr. Win- 
some’s appearance in the big chair indicated a 
very considerable degree of comfort, even 


** Now, sir, you will hand me sixty dollars to 


so suddenly that he 
was ashamed of himself, but laughing Mrs. 
in that 
frame of mind; and she wasn’t a bit discour- 
aged, either; youth doesn’t give up after one 
round, and then she knew that sometimes it 
takes more than one effort to hypnotize a sub- 
ject ; and he knew—well, he handed over the 


Will 
Miss Chanse—I am sorry, Mr. Infrit; but— 


goes at once!” 
** Happy girl!” sighed Mr. Enpeck drearily. 


now. You are going to say, ‘I am very sorry, 
a i will have to call again.’ Am I not 
t?” 

fi Marvelous!” ejaculated Bilkins, 

“I can go further,” pursued the prophet in a 
hoarse whisper. ‘* You will tell me to come in 
about the mi idle of next week.” 

“* Miraculous,” cried Bilkins. ‘* Now it is my 
turn. I can seeinto your very soul. You will 
answer, ‘I have been coming here for the past 
two years every week, and it’s high time you 
settled up.’ 

** You astonish me,” 

** Yes, more—you will threaten to bring suit 
against me.” ’ 

“Just what I was going to sav. 
carry my spiritual communion further. 
will say ‘Sue and be—blanked.’” 

** My dear sir, you are inspired. You ought 
to be a wealthy prophet. Then,” continued the 
“gaunt, unshaven party, ‘“‘after I give you a 
little back talk you will waft me gent’y into 
the street.” 

“Thére is no use fighting against destiny,” 
responded Bilkins; and a few moments later 
as the gaunt, unshaven mind-reader collected 
his remains from the sidewalk, he was over- 
heard to remark that the next time he meta 
physician he would pass by on ‘the other side. 


But I can 
You 





The Rivals off the Stage. 


Looking out from my window in aroom at 
the hotel in Goldsboro I saw a young colored 
man eee in a tender way with a dusk 
maiden, but all of a sudden the girl turned an 
ran away. A moment later a second colored 
youth hove in sight and the two stood raring 
at each other across ten feet of space. inally 
the one who was on the ground first huskily 
demanded : 

* What yo’ want?” 

=a Lwee yo’ lite!” was the stern reply. 

7 u ” 

**Look out boy! Doan’ yo ‘hu’ at me!” 

** An’ doan’ yo’ talk bout takin’ my life!” 

“ Who is you, sah ?” 

* An’ who’s you?” 

** Who is I, sah? I'ze de gem’lan who is pay- 
in’ his *tenshuns to Miss Rose.” 

e =.” de gem'lan gwine to marry her.” 

ee u ” 

“Hu!” 

** Boy, I'll broke yo’ head !” 

** An’ I'll smash ye all to pizen!” 

They walked round each other for a time, 
seeming about to spring, but suddenly both 
sto and number two said : 

** Boy, I'll wait fur yo’! ” 

* T’se right yere!” ‘ 

**Doan’ you forgit dat I’ll wait fur yo"! Ill 
wait ’til yo’ is married an’ hev fo’ children, an’ 
den, when yo’ has forgot all about it, I'll steal 
into de cabin some night an’——” 

** Heah, yo’ niggers, what yo" doin’ out dar, 
when dar’s work a-pressin’?” called the head 
cook from the kitchen door, and both were out 
of sight in fiveseconds. ThenI heard the same 
voice growling : 

“Tf dem boys don’t misbehave mo’ onery I 
shan’t inwite ’em to see me marry Miss Rose 
Thursday evenin’.”—Charleston Courier. 





That Decision Again. 


*“T have had a delightful evening,” he said 
as he took his hatand rose to go. ‘‘ May I cali 


n?¢ 
** I shall be glad to see you,” she replied with 
a blush, 
As he walked out into the hall he saw in the 
mirror of the hat rack a reflection of the roguish 
= slyly throwing a kiss at him and he turned 


**T must have that in the original package,” 
be whispered. 
He was a Chicago young man and he got it. 





Her Idea of Immortality. 


Little Girl— Your papa has only got one leg, 
hasn’t he? 

Veteran’s Little Girl— Yes. 

L. G.— Where is his other one ? 

V. L. G.—Hush, dear, it’s in heaven.—N. Y. 
Mercury. 





! Indians No Good. 

American Citizen.—What do you think of 
the — to enlist Indians in the regular 
army 

Captain Westpoint.—Indians? ’Pon honah |! 
Why, they cawn’t dawnce. 





California Marvels. 
Easterner.—I see it stated that Tulare Lake 
in California, has increased miles in width and 
length this year. 
Californian.—Shouldn’t wonder. 
is growing right along. 


California 





A Blasted Romance. 


‘* Miss Clara,” began the young man, *‘ it be- 
comes nece for me to speak to you upona 
subject which eens concerns us both. I will 
first ask you to recall tomind the last eveviag 
I was here. We parted, if you will remember, 
upon the steps. As I proceeded slowly across 
the lawn the full moon came from behind a 
clouc. and enveloped me in a flood of mellow 
glory. Suddenly, Miss Ciara, 1t seemed to me 
without a note of warning, 1 was over- 
whelmed——” 

* One moment, Mr. Smithers,” interrupted 
the beautiful girl as she stuck in an extra hair- 
pin and turned down the gas three quarters of 
aninch. Then drawing her chair still closer, 
she indicated by a wave of the hand that he 
could proceed. , 

“I was about to observe, Miss Clara,” con- 
tinued the young man, ‘‘that I was over- 
whelmed by the onslaught of your father’t dog 
oe: who ate up three weeks of my salary in 
half a minute, and unless your pa antes up for 
that suit there is going to be war.” 

‘*Say no more, Mr. Smithers,” replied the 
young lady, rising slowly and painfully from 
the Jenness-Miller position that she had as- 
sumed but a moment before, and pointing to 
the dom. ‘‘Go. I will have pa send a check 
a by the first mail.”—Clothier and Fur- 
nisher. 








It Is Different Now. 


Sunday school sapuieencene (explaining 
the lesson)—Many of these Scripture names, 
children, have aspecial meaning. Can any one 
of you tell me the signification of this name, 
*Ichabod ?’ 

Several voices—The glory has departed. 

Superintendent—Correct. Then if you wished 
to convey the idea that some man—say a poli- 
ticlan—had become unpopular and could no 
longer succeed in any of his ambitions, you 
(smiling pleasantly) would cali him——” 

Whole school—Dennis,— Des Moines Graphic. 








The Yeung Idea, 


Fannie’s mamma is a great hand to borrow 
of her next door neighbor. One day Fannie 
went into the neighbor's for a visit, but found 
them all ready to go away to stay a week. 

**Ts ‘oo all doin’ at once?” 

“Yes, baby and all.” 

** Why,” she said, in an aggrieved tone, “how 
tan’oo? My mamma will want to bor’ t’ings.” 





Unamistakable Evidences of a Crushed Boy. 


“John,” said Mrs. Billus anxiously, “ you 
whipped Willie too hard. His spirit is utterly 
broken.” 

‘“What makes you think so?” inquired Mr. 
Billas. 

* He asked me a little while ago ifI didn’t 
want to cut his hair.” 








He Envied Her. 


**James,” exclaimed the wrathful wife, “I 
have just discharged that impudent cook, She 















A ‘Lost Opportunity. 


For Saturday Night. 
Gray eyes and freckled face, 
, And little shoes of tan, 
She's fsir enough to steal away 
The heart of any man ! 


Her color comes and flits, 
Her long dark lashes fall, 

I know I'd better leave her 
While I've any sense at all. 


Her little dewy mouth 
Poute like a coaxing rose. 

She wantse—she hopes— she wi ,hes— 
What? the mischief only knows ! 


The netted meshes hold 
Her eweet form’s loveliness, 
She swings toward me—I bend 
Her drooping hand to press. 


My heart refuses more 
It’s secret sweet to keep — 

I'll dare my fate !—‘' Sweet maid, I love—-” 
Great Heavens—she’s asleep ! 


Grace E. D. 


The Convent Bell. 


For Saturday Night. 
In the belfry just above us 
Swinging to and fro, the bell, 
Sounds forth, as God’s own love notes 
Gladsome tidings to us tell. 


** God is love,” the little bell sings, 
And its swaying does not cease, 

Forward, backward, never tiring, 
Still its tone firats o'er the breez». 





As the silv’ry notes come to us, 
Thro’ the air its echoes ring, 

’Tis the sound of holy voices ; 
Methinks it is the angels sing. 


Oh, the sweetest of that music ; 
Oh, the peace it seems to give ; 
Calmness, stillness lulls the morning, 
As the ball rings ‘ Look and live.” 


Sisters kneeling in the chapel, 

Heads bow’d down, their hearts they raise, 
Silently the angels listen 

To the holy prayers and praise. 


Then the chanting breaks the stillness, 
And the convent bell riags on, 

As the angels catch the whisper, 
Floating o’er the early dawn. 


Angel voices chant the echo ; 
Golden harps with music ring ; 

All the heavens burst forth in gladness, 
Holy! Holy! hark! they sing. 


To and fro in tireless motion, 
Swings the old, old convent bell, 
In the be'fry high above us, 


Spreading joy o’er hill and dell. 
ADAE ANDREWS, 


Souls and Temples. 


Por Saturday Night. 
Souls, like Pillared Temples rise— 
Rise from earth and reach the skies : 
Deep the wide foundations lie, 
Hidden far from human eye: 
Purpose, infinite and broad,— 
Hopes, eternal, laid in Goi: 
Happy he who hath—alone— 
Christ, the Sure Foundation-Stone. 


Souls, like Pillared Temples, rise 
By the toil of enterprise ; 

Crude materials, deftly wrought, 
Into shapely form and thought,— 
Gathered from the lands afar, 
Fashioned with supremest care, 
Finished and completed well, 
That a God, within, may dwell. 


Souls, like Pillared Temples, rise 
On the wings of sacrifize : 

They, in desert days of old, 

Brought their willing gifts of gold,— 
We—in later eras—bring 

G!ad bestowments to our King : 
Love's oblations thus upraise 

Souls and temples to His praise. 


Souls, like Pillared Temples, rise : 
Whoso buildeth well is wise. 
Mortal bodies faie away,— 
Cities cramble and decay,— 
Souls and temples skyward climb, 
Towering o'er the bonds of time: 
Rising upward, glad and free, 
Part of God's Eternity. 
Liews.iyy A, Mogrison 


Just How. 





For Saturday Night 
Shady twilight, 
Soft eyes beaming, 
Glinting firelight, 
Youthful dreaming. 


Heaven seeming, 
Murmured delight, 

White arm gleaming, 
Time's sweet flight. 


Rippling tresses, 
A b‘ushing face, 
Sweet caresses, 
A soft embrace. 


A swift distress, 
A flatt’ring hand, 
A whispered yes, 


A golden band. 
E. M. Scuo.eria.p. 





In Glad Weathes. 


I do not know what skies there ware, 
Nor if the wind was high or low ; 
I think I heard the branches stir 
A little, when we turaed to g): 
i think I saw the grasses sway 
As if thay tried to kiss your feet — 
And yet, it seems like yesterday, 
That day together, sweet | 


I think it must have been in May ; 

I thiok the sunlight must have shone ; 
I know a ecent of springtime lay 

Aoross the felds: we were alone. 
We went together, you and I; 

How could { look beyond your eyes? 
If you were only standing by 

I did not miss the ekies | 


T could not tell if evening glowed, 

Or noonday heat lay white and still 
Beyond the shadows of the road : 

t only watched your face, until 
I knew it was the gladdest day, 

The sweetest day that summer knew— 
The time when we two stole away 

And i saw only you! 

Cuaruas B. Goine, in July Scribner. 
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Noted People. 


The widow of Senator Riddleberger has 
taken editorial charge of the Shenandoah 
Herald. 

‘* The tallest schoolgirl in the world ” lives at 
Riednaun, near Sterzing. She is in her elev- 
enth year, and is about six feet high. 

Joel Chandler Harris of the Atlanta Consti- 
tution is an unpretentious little man who is 
tamous because of the real merit of his work. 


Henry Sienkiewicz is said to be the first of 
Polish novelists. His romances portray Poles 
imbued with the spirit of independence and 
valor. 

King Humbert’s melancholia, which has ne- 
cessitated his being watched day and night, is 
said to havs been caused by an excessive use of 
cigarettes, 

Andrew Jackson Kennedy, who once was 
considered one of St. Louis’ most’ brilliant and 
promising attorneys, has been sent to an asy- 
lum for insane, 


Miss Katherine Hillard, who translated 
Dante’s most important prose work, The 
Banquet, is acknowledged to be the best of 
American Dante scholars. 


Rev. Mr. Spurgeon inherited a large sum of 

money recently from an admirer in an English 

” town, but distributed the entire amount among 
the testator’s poor relations. 

Kate Field is a match for the autograph 
fiend, First, she asks: ‘‘ Are you a subscriber 
for my paper?” If not, she writes in the al- 
bum: ‘* The subscription price of Kate Field’s 
Washington is only five dollars a year. Yours 
truly, Kate Field.” . 


Harriet Hosmer has promised to present to 
the Art Institute of Chicago her cast of the 
clasped hands of Mr. and Mrs, Browning. It 
was executed in her studio in Rome. Haw- 
thorne alluded to it in the Marble Faun, and 
there is not a duplicate in existence. 


Prince George of Wales will, it is said, return 
to England from the West Indies in May next, 
when he will give up the command of the 
Thrush, on his promotion to the rank of Com 
mander, and shortly afterwards it is probable 
that he will be appointed to one of the Royal 
yachts. 

Mrs. Huldah Elwood Rockwell died in Fair- 
field County, Conn., recently, at the age of one 
hundred years, nine months and sixteen days. 
Asin the case of so many other persons of 
great age, itis related of her that she never 
rode in the steam cars. She left forty-zight 
descendants. 

When Labouchere questioned the actual 
value of a Senior Wrangler’s ability a list was 
submitted to him in their behalf containing 
“‘some of the Senior Wranglers during the 
present century.” The list contained only five 
Judges, four Bishops and‘a Dean, and some six 
oreight eminent astronomers and mathema- 
ticians. 

The success of the Queen of Spain in main- 
taining her power in a land so permeated by 
political intrigue and where the position of 
woman is so insignificant is attributed to the 
fact that she tells no falsehoods, has nothing 
of the hypocrite about her, is as modest as she 
is honest, and is moved by natural tact, intel- 
ligence, and kindness, 


William Waldorf Astor has employed artists, 
at an expense of something like ten thousand 
dollars, to illustrate one copy of each of his 
novels. These copies form a private edition de 
Juxe, each one being labeled *‘My personal 
copy” and occupying a prominent place in his 
library. Verily, few can thus indulge in the 
embellishment of their own literature. 


D:. Skilkakowsky, a famous physician in 

Russia, has received what is said to be the 

largest fee that was ever paid to a doctor in 

that country. A millionaire residing in Odessa 

summoned him specially to come there to per- 

‘ form some surgical operation. He performed 

the operation and was in Odessa but five hours, 

receiving 11,000 rubles, or $8,000, as a fee for 
his trouble. 

Sir Robert Peel, who is now in America, and 
who is a grandson of the illustrious statesman 
whose name he bears, puts himself on record 
as saying: ‘* The less said about Bismarck the 
better; he is a hypocrite. Stanley may be 
all right in some ways, but I have never ad- 
mired him. Miss Tennant, who will be mar- 
ried to him soon, is a lovely girl, and is worthy 
of a better fate.” 

High praise is given to some pastels by Mr. 
George Hitchcock, the American artist, which 
are now on exhibition in London. They repre- 
sent scenes in Holland, and are said to be 
remarkable for their wonderful transparency, 
admirable drawing, and delightful coloring. 
One critic says: ‘‘If all pastels were like 
these, it would almost convince us that pastel, 
as a medium, has no rivals.” 


Miss Elaine Goodale, Government Supervisor 
of Education among the Sioux, who lives in 
camp or reservation in the most primitive way, 
traveling from Indian village to village on 
horseback or in “‘ prairie schooner,” is a hand- 
some and brilliant young woman, a fine scholar 
and true poet, who deliberately prefers this 
missionary service among a hapless people to 
the social success which she seemed destined 
to command. 

The Empress of Germany, like other Euro- 
pean ladies of position, dresses with extreme 
bs plainness for church. She wears, usually, a 
wool walking dress, wool jacket or uister, 
simple round hat and dark gloves, and is so 
unconspicuous a person that but for her place 
in the royal pew of the great Domkirche she 
might be supposed to be some young country 
matron on a first visit to the city, rather than 
the wife of the emperor, 

Mrs. Harriet Beecher Stowe has just cele 
brated her seventy-eighth birthday. She is 
much enfeebled mentally and bodily, but still 
enjoys her beautiful Hartford home, which, 
though simple, is most attractive with books, 
pictures, photographs, dric-a-brae, and, above 
all, with Howers, which are still Mrs. Stowe’s 
delight, It is one of her fancies never to mix 
these, but to have a vase of roses, a vase of 
daisies, a vase of lilies, a vase of laurel, each 
by itself. 

It is asserted that Mrs. John A. Logan, with 
the capable assistance of Miss Frances Willard, 
Mrs, Ellen Foster and Miss Kate Sanborn, and 
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At the last drawing-room Lady Morell Mac- 
kenzie, wife of the skilful and pugnacious 
physician to the Emperor Frederick, wore a 
gown of gold brocade looped and ornamented 
with large bunches of real oranges. Mrs. Rider 
Haggard attracted much attention by her 
beautiful dress of gray and white satin, 
trimmed with butterflies of gold and pearls, a 
huge butterfly forming the front of the bodice. 
Her petticoat was of gold brocade, and her 


costly jewels moon-stones, 


It is said that Ganeral Low Wallace’s Ben- 
Hur was the result of an accidental converse- 
tion which he had with Colonel Robert G. 
Ingersoll on a journey to the east some years 
Colonel Ingersoll asserted ‘‘ that if his 
friend would investigate sacred and profane 
history, he would find himself standing with 
him on the only defensible ground, that of the 
General Wallace did investigate, 
and found his slumbering faith aroused and 
his early convictions strengthened, and he 


since, 


agnostic.” 


wrote Ben-Hur almost as a thank-offering. 


The people who are making such a fus3 over 
the youthful escapades and alleged extrava- 
gances of M. Georges Hugo have, says Galig- 
nani, evidently not read every incident in the 
Who has not heard of 
Mme Blouette, and Mile. Drouet, the creator 
The strangest of all 
Victor Hugo’s adventures was a little love epi- 
sode in which, by especial request of the lady, 
the great peer of France came to the rendez- 
vous in his majesticrobes, A jealous husband, 
who thought that the poet was paying court to 
his wife, pursued him. But Victor Hugo, 
robes and all, went over the tiles to the adjoin- 


life of the great poet. 


of Lucrezia Borgia? 


ing house. 
The Old Lady Upstairs. 


For Saturday Night. 

‘Tis my lot, as an unmarried man, 
In bachelor’s lodgings to live ; 

I can tell you of every annoyance 
And every comfort they give : 

The troubles that mostly you meet with, 
My philosophy cheerfully bears, 

But there's one thing that’s past all endurance, 
And that’s an old laity upstairs. 


’Tis a thing I’ve had more than two months of, 
My lodgings were taken for three, 

Now my medical man growing serious, 
SaysI ought to go down t2 the sea; 

And tempar! Oh, don’t talk of temper, 
I'm savage a3 two doz2n curs ; 

So would you be, and so would an angel, 
Who's got an old lady upstairs. 





“You'll pull off your boots wh2n you come in 
At night, sir,” the landlady said, 
“* And when you go into your bed-room, 
Take very great care how you tread, 
Any s)und's almost certain to wake her ; 
If it don’t she has awful night- mares.” 
Well, I did whatI could, but I always 
Disturbed the old lady upstairs. 


‘Mid the wisest and best of mankind, 
‘Tis, I think, pretty widely agreed, 
That though you may get on without it, 
There’s no harm in a pip? or a weed, 
But his nerves must ba just like a bison’s, 
And his heart like a lion’s, who dares 
To light up a puff of an evening, 
When he’s got an old lady upstairs. 


I’m a decent performer of music, 
On Mozart and Beethoven I dote, 
So I hired a beautiful piano, 
But I scarcely had struck out a note, 
When a hurried knock comes at the door, 
Which at once puts an end to my airs, 
“ Oh, missus says, please will you stop it, 
It annoys the old lady upstairs.” 


But it was no use my trying to study, 
In the street there was always some noise, 
An organ or bag pipe or fiddle, 
Or cad with stentorian voice, 
The tramp and the scamp and the cadger 
Their distresses she looked on as hers, 
And the rascals they all had good reason 
To bless the old lady upstairs. 


Oh! the notes saying did I consider ! 
Oh ! the messages sent by the maid ! 
Oh ! as each Monday morning I paid her, 
The things that the landlady said ! 
Why there isn’t a comfort or pleasure 
For which a man specially cares 
That I ever enjoyed without hearing 
From that awful old lady upstairs. 


But one morning I saw a cab sent for 
And watched with a curious eye 

To see what was going to happen, 
The boxes piled up to the sky, 

Then a bundle of shawls waddled in ; 

"Twas an answer at last to my prayers, 

The cabby jumped up, and thank goodness, 
Drove off the old lady upstairs. 


Oh, I tugged at the bell and kept tugging, 
Till before me the landlady stood ; 

When I found out with joy past expression, 
Yes, the drawing-rooms was going for good. 

“ Very well,” I cried, sternly majestic, 

‘* Mra. Crupp, I’ve arranged my affairs, 

And it’s next Monday week, ma’a:o, if ever, 
You take an old lady upstairs.” 


** Another o!d lady! oh no, sir, 
My life’s almost worrited out 
With the orderin’, the frettin’ and scoldin’ 
And the runnin’ and messin’ about ; 
Another old lady! oh no, sir, 
Not while I keeps ‘ouse, I declares.” 
So she says, but, mind you, I give notice 
If she takes an old lady upstairs. 
—From poems by the late Algernon Boys. 


Some Carnival Talk. 


For four days this week Toronto let loose the 
strings and celebrated. Arrayed in all the 
natural loveliness of her summer dress she 
strove to still further enhance her attractive- 
ness by artificial means, 
decked herself with banners and gay streamers 
and the astonished citizen on Monday after- 
noon scarcely recognized the familiar streets so 
suddenly transmuted into vistas of brilliant 
colors by the myriads of flags, lanterns, flowers, 
and drapings which were hung upon the outer 
walls, The people, too, entered into the enjoy- 
ment of the carnival with a commendable 
spirit, We are not, it is true, so fittingly con- 
stituted for the thorough freedom which ought 
to characterize these celebrations as the more 
volatile Venetians, Italians or Frenchmes, 


To this end she be- 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


with a sufficient capital, is about to open a 
normal school for domestic servants, where 
thorough training in all household duties will 
be given, diplomas bestowed, and situations 
found for competent pupils, while the idle and 
incompetent will be discharged. . Whether 
pupils will come to the school remains to be 












north” find it impossible to assume, 








emotions seem always ready to manifest thém 
selves, 
actly marked by all the gaiety and pictur 






nevertheless, many a large and substantial 









complete success. 
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crowded street. 
















































machine-like discipline which characterizes po- 


were to supply candles to the lanterns, Disc!- 


distance giving orders which are obeyed to the 
letter, there is certain to b2 a magnificent 
blunder. It seems to me that deputies are 
usually supposed to exercise their intellects 


they must needs be more or less useless, De- 
spite this drawback the scene on Monday even- 
ing was one to be remembered. Fortunately 
the police could not prevent private citizens 
from iighting their candles, and in this way 
the absence of the public lights was not so con- 
spicuous. To give a list of those who illu mi- 
nated their houses and grounds would be to 
give the names of most of the residents on 
the street. In a number of instances the 
tree-covered lawns were as dreams of oriental 
magnificence and one almcst expected to see 
dark-eyed senoras languishing in these bowers. 
What one did actually see was, however, much 
better. Wherever decorations and illumina- 
tions were shown they added greatly to the 
brilliance of the scene and it is to these public- 
spirited citizens that credit must be given for 
the greater portion of the success of Monday's 
fete. Not only aid they illume, but many of 
them held informal receptions, to which their 
friends were bidden and refreshed with cooling 
beverages and seasonable viands. From eight 
o’clock until almost midnight did the cheerful 
throngs wander up and down, two broad rivers 
of summer-clad, bright, chatty, warm and 
somewhat dusty, but nevertheless happy 
humanity. 


* 

Canada’s summer girl was there to be seen 
at her best, and Canada’s summer young man 
was there to see her. Looking in her cool, 
snowy garments like a preserved section of a 
last winters snowdrift, trimmed with the 
flowers of June, she made a delightful picture 
as she clung to the arm of her best young man 
on the promenade, or posed in easily graceful 
attitudes beneath subdued lights on the lawns, 
Canadian girls shine wherever you may place 
them, but at no time do their splendid perfec- 
tions show to such advantage as at our sum- 
mer fetes. The Art Fair, the Kirmess, the 
Carnival, and every other summer festival we 
have brings out such clusters of luminaries that 
the summer young man loses his head and 
proceeds to squander his hoardings with a 
recklessness that soon wafts him high and dry 
on the sands of bankruptcy. Our Canadian 
girl has neither the exaggerated slenderness of 
her American cousin, of whom we have had 
many with us this week, nor does she run to 
the other extreme of her plump, fair-complex- 
ioned English cousin. She is the happy mean 
between these two, but there is nothing mean 
about her, except that attractive mien which 
would furnish me with dozens of witnesses 
to prove that on all this green earth there's 
nothing so stupendously sweet, so graceful, 
bright, vivacious, beautiful and charming as 
our well-bred Canadian summer girl. 

One of the chief amusements of the Carnival 
was in watching the people who were drawn 
together by it. It was a harvest field for the 
students of character. People have sucb 
different ideas of going about their merry- 
making that a quiet observation of their 
movements gives often most entertaining as 
well as most instructive results. There is 
always to be found, and in the majority, those 
who want to see it all at the very lowest 
expense, They rush about through the crowd 
regardless of ceremony or corns, with fire in 
their eye and perspiration on their brows, often 
dragging a progeny of half a dozen at their 
heels. After a day of this you meet them 
going home looking tougher than an emigrant 
party at Castle Garden, and they tell 
their neighbors that “they don’t know 
how it is but they always feel more 
tired after a holiday than if they had 
worked all day.” Perhaps the most trying 
specimen to look at, however, is the immature 
youth who goes forth in the morning with the 
determination of accumulating a jag and hav- 
ing what he calls with variations a ‘* big time.” 
I never see a parcel of these toughs without 
feeling a desire to have them rounded up and 
sail into them with aclub. But I am consoled 
with the reflection that if they manage to keep 
out of jail they may grow out of it in time. 
Then there are the aggressive people and the 
retiring people, the man who knows it all and 
the man who does not know anything and 
looks as if he were ashamed of it. These types 
can be multiplied ad lib, by anyone who has 
the observing habit. They were all on deck 
during carniva! time in their worst and best 
forms. 







































































+ 
In the many phases of pleasure presented by 
the carnival it should not be lost sight of that 


These children of more genial climes enter upon 
their carnivals and festivities with a freedom 
and abandon which the progeny of ‘‘the frozen 
But per- 
haps our enjoyment is not any less than theirs, 
even if it is not half so demonstrative, I know 
some men who are rarely seen to laugh, and still 
more rarely to weep, yet I am certain that they 
enjoy themselves as much and are quite as 
sympathetic and warm hearted as those whose 


If therefore our carnival was not ex- 


esqueness of the carnivals of Europe there was 


slice of solid enjoyment derived fromit. Al- 
though I am writing this before the last act 
has been played, present indications are that 
our first carnival throughout will be a very 
Some mistakes have been 
made that would not occur were it to be done 
over again, but we must learn from experience, 


It was a most unfortunate circumstance that 
all the public illuminations on Jarvis street 
Monday evening were not used. Thousands 
of Chinese lanterns hung darkly along the 
Bacause Chief of Police Gras- 
ett, in pursuance of a request made by the 
Mayor and members of the Carnival Commit - 
tee, ordered his men to allow no vehicles on 
Jarvis street after seven o’clock, they, with the 


licemen when they feel that way, would not 
allow the passage of the wagons of those who 


pline is a very necessary thing in a body of 
military men or policemen, but where one fal- 
lible man, who cannot possibly foresee all the 
conditions which may arise, stands off at a 


somewhat in ‘cases of this kind. Otherwise 








































































































He (thoughtlessly humming an air)—The man in the mooa is looking, love, > 
She (invitingly )—Nobody else is, though.—_Munsey's Wee tly. 













its object above all other objects was the cele- last avenue before East River was reached, and 
bration of the anniversary of Confederation. | a — cao hey ee _ after —_ — 

; . 4 | she, hearin m nd her, caught up her 
Whatever claim Canada has to an individ-| skirts and endeavored to escape, striking 
ual existence dates from that day, and | straight for the long wooden pier extending 
it should be the pride and pleasure of Ore te aint me aide, dlesabee tte 
every Canadian to promote the celebration en ee CROCE. SRS 
of his country’s birthday, and to make it the eee car ee eat hex Sotpenite par. 
vermilion-lettered dry in his calendar. It was 


pose of suicide, but by the time she had gained 
with this object in view that the Carnival was 


the middle of the dock her pursuer had over- 
taken her and was holding her tenaciously b 

first projected, and it is eminently satisfactory 

to be able to feel that it has been liberally and 


both arms, while she demanded to be released, 
and struggled to throw off her rescuer. The 
enthusiastically supported by the citizens. It 
indicates that the Canadian feeling is strong, 


young man was sharp and sensible, and the 
first words that he uttered were such as to 
Celebrations such as we have had this week 
will do more than anything else to awaken 


convince the girl that she might do better than 
to die. He met her declaration that she would 
not go back to the old life with the assurance 
that he could put her into an honest business 
ourselves as well as outsiders to the fact that ee ee eee ees Loa types + gent 
our native land is as worthy of panegyric as | tainiy see her provided for. She listened, and 
any of those famed in song or story, and is one 
of which each of her sons can as worthily ex- 
claim, with the English knighc in Marmion, 
when he saw the beauties of the northern 
country : 


































































she went up into the streets again with the 
young man. He took her to an al-night res- 
taurant, and, by ordering an immense supper, 
gained the pate of sitting at a table there 
until morning. Then he left her, after making 
her promise to meet him at an appointed place 














































** Where is the coward that would not dare that same day. 
To fight for such a land?” At 11 o’clock he was at his father’s office, 
VAN. penitent, apologetic, and declaring on his honor 


that he would live inside his allowance hence- 
forth. His father thought he saw an expres- 
sion in his face that bore out his words, and he 

ave him the money he had refused that morn- 
ng, saying they would begin fresh, and if the 
boy kept his word he would go up a little on 
the old figures. 

The young man kept his word for a year, and 
that was up to the day of his father’s death, 
and then he found himself the possessor of 
more millions than he knew what to do with. 
The first thing he did after the estate was 
settled was to sail away to Europe, and the pas- 
senger list of the ship contained the only public 
acknowledgment that a wife went with him. 
Five years later he returned to New York with 
his wife and child. A happier household could 
not exist, and, though no one is sure about the 
ancestors of the wife, there is no question that 
she is a great ornament to the fashionable 
circle in which she moves.—Cincinnati En- 
quirer. 


oO — 


Romance of a New York Belle. 


A beaming, placid, fine-looking woman of 35 
attracted my notice at the races on the day of 
the great Suburban. She was in a box, and 
about her were many of the handsome men 
and beautiful women that make the history of 
high society hereabouts. A girl of 15, possess- 
ing a pair of handsome hazel eyes that proved 
her a daughter of the handsome woman, was 
eagerly watching the horses as they drew up 
to the starting post. The girl will be one of the 
belles of the town when she comes out three 
seasons from now. 

IT looked ac the mother. Not a trace of the 
miserable suffering endured by her in her youth 
remained in the b2autiful face. It is so long 
ago now that I can only just recall her story, 
so much has happened since to bury it. | 

One night seventeen years ago Eddie, a 
bright, handsome, and dissipated youth from 
up town was wandering about the slums of the 
city alone. He had quarrelled with his father, 
the rich railroad speculator, who seemed to be 
reaching out for all the millions in Wall street, 
and he had decided not to go home to the pa- 
rental roof until some sort of an apology was 
made. It was 3 o'clock in the morning when 
he passed through Bleecker street, which was 
thoroughly deserted and very dark. Suddenly 
he heard a cry of pala. and then a door opened 
on the opposite side of the street, a femiaine 
figure was thrown out on the sidewalk, a 
fearful volley of oaths filled the air, and the 
door was banged to, leaving the woman out- 
side. As she gazed about the street Eddie saw 
that she was a remarkably pretty girl, and all 
the sympathy in him, of which he had a fine 
share, was instantly aroused. 

He was preparing to cross the street to offer 
his aid to the outcast when she turned and fled 
away from nim. He called to her softly to 
wait for him, but she took no heed, gliding 












































































































A New Fake. 


Tourist (to boy fishing)—How many fish have 
you caught, my man? 

Boy—Oh, I couldn’t count ’em ! 

Tourist— Why, you haven't caught any, you 
little —— ! 

Boy—That’s why I can’t count ’em.—N. Y. 
Ledger. 




















A Judgment. 
She—Who is that gentleman that seems to 
be attracting so much attention? 
He—Why, that’s one of our most popular 
spring poets. 
She—He looks too old and tough to be a 
spring poet.—Harper's Bazar. 




























A New Variety of Moonstone. 
Miss De Styles—What kind of moonstones 















along with a rapidity that he could hardly | have you? 
equal. Nota policeman was met in the flight, Jeweler (puzzled)—Um—ah! What kind do 
and so the pair sped on unnoticed. you want? 


Miss De Styles—I would like a honeymoon 
stone.—Jewelers’ Weekly. 


A sudden realization of the girl's intentions 
struck the young man when she flew across the 
























Those Sumptuous Seaside Bathing Houses. 






































































This bathing 


Voice from inside—Hello, Patterson! Stand me up on end cenin, wit you? 





agazimne. 





palace has toppled over, and the door's on the under side.—Scribner’s 
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7 TORONTO SATURDAY NIGH1. 


HIS HEARTS QUEEN. 





BY MRS. GHORGIE SHELDON 


“ » 66 Dowdy,” “ Queen Bess,” “ Sibyl’s Influence,” “ The Forsaken 
ae a a, 7h iekis ve prion ie’s Triumph &c. 


CHAPTER XIII. 
THE DAY IS SET FOR VIOLET'S MARRIAGE, 


Mrs. Mencke privately informed Lord Cam- 
eron that Violet had acknowledged the engage- 
ment, and would see him again when she was 

little stronger. 

: His lordship thanked her with a beamin 

face, and tried to think that he was the happi- 
est man on the Continent, but there was, 
nevertheless, an aching void in his heart that 
could not be fully satisfied with the result of 


his wooing, 

Te morning following his betrothal he sent 
Violet an — bouquet composed of blue 
and white bell-flowers, cape jasmine, and box, 
which breathed to the young girl, who was 
versed in the language of flowers, of gratitude, 
constancy and joyfulness of heart. 

She turned white and faint again at the sight 
of them, and a broken-hearted sob burst from 
her lips. : ; - 

“Did I promise?—did I promise? she 
moaned, ff do not remember ; but if he says 
I did, it must be so, for I know that he is too 
noble to deceive me. I wish I could die! for it 
seems like sacrilege to become Lord Cameron's 
wife when my heart is so filled with the image 
of another. r 

Mrs. Mencke came in and found her in tears, 
and was secretly very much annoyed, besides 
being a trifle conscience-smitten over the 
strategy which she had employed to bring 
about this longed-for marriage. But she 
exerted herself to amuse her troublesome in- 
valid, while she told herself that she should 
consider it a el day when she got her off her 
hands altogether. 

The seoondl morning after matters had been 
thus settled, Vane Cameron was told that he 
might pay his betrothed another visit. 

is he was of course only too glad to do, and 
his face lighted with positive joy when, = 
entering her presence, he saw a cluster of blue- 
bell flowers fastened upon her breast among 
the tolds of her dainty white robe-de-chambre. 

He went forward and took both her hands in 
his, pressing his lips first to one and then the 
other, in a chivalrous, reverent way that 
touched Violet deeply, and smote her, too, with 
a sense of guilt and shame. 7 

‘*God is good to me in granting my heart’s 
desire,” he said, in a low, earnest tone. ‘‘ May 
His richest blessings be yours in the future, 
my Violet.” 

The fair girl could not utter one word in 
reply. Her heart was beating so rapidly and 
heavily that for a moment she thought she 
must suffocate, while that mute cry again 
went up from its wounded depths: _— . 

“Oh! Wallace, Wallace, did I promise ? 

Lord Cameron saw that she was deeply 
agitated, and, seating himself beside her, he 
began to talk of subjects to distract her mind 
from herself and their new relations to each 
other. 

He possessed great tact and a wonderful fund 
of anecdote and incident, and before he left her 
presence he had actually made her laugh over 
a droll account of an experience of the previous 


ay. 

‘After that he enticed her out for a drive 
about the b2autiful bay, and having once 
achieved this much, it was comparatively easy 
to plan something for her pleasure and amuse- 
ment every day. 

While Violet was with him she could not 
fail to feel the charm of his presence, and she 
would, for the time, forget herself and her 
trouble; but the moment she was alone, the 
old aversion to the thought of becoming his 
wife, together with all her love and grief for 
Wallace, would revive to make her wretched. 

One day, as they were nearing their hotel 
after a longer drive than usual, and Violet 
had seemed to enjoy herself more than she was 


wont to do, Lord Cameron ventured to broach | 


a subject that lay very near his heart. 

‘* Mrs. Mencke informs me that she and her 
husband are contemplating a tour of the Alps 
this summer,” he remarked by way of intro- 


duction. 
Violet looked up surprised. She had not 


heard her sister say anything about such a | 


tour, and there was nothing that she dreaded 
so much, in the present weakened state of her 
mind and body, as being taken about to various 
fashionable resorts and to be obliged to meet 
gay pleasure-seekers, 

She sighed heavily, but made no other reply 
t» Lord Cameron’s information. 

** You feel that it would be rather hard for 
you to make such a trip, do you not?” her com- 
panion inquired, gently. Then, without wait- 
ing for areply, he went on: ‘*‘ How would you 
like, instead, to come with me to the Isle of 
Wight and spead a quiet, restful summer, in- 
terspersed, perhaps, with a little yachting now 
and then?” 

A great shock went through Violet at this, 
as she realized that he wanted her to become 
his wife immediately and go home with him, 

A biur came b:;fore her eyes, a great lump 
seemed to rise in her throat and almost choke 
her. 

Oh, she thought, if she could only tlee away 


to her own room at home in Cincinnati and | 
| she was determined that the affair should be 
| a8 brilliant as circumstances would permit. 


stay there by herself, out of the sight or sound 
of everybody, wha‘ a relief it would be! 

She shrank more and more from Belle and 
Will and the idea of going about from place to 


place with them; still a feeling of guilt and | 


wrong oppressed her every time she thought 
of marrying this good, noble man, and giving 
him only the ashes of a dead love in return for 
the wealth of his affection for her. 

Yet, of the two plans, the going to the Isle 
of Wight, tc quiet and rest, seemed the most 


attractive, while the yachting proposal was | 


very alluring, for Violet was intensely fond of 
the sea. 

Vane Cameron was conscious of the shock 
which had so thrilled her, but whether it had 
been caused by pleasure or repugnance he 
could not tell. He feared the latter, for his 
sweet bride-elect had, thus far, been very un- 
responsive to his love and devotion. 

e sat regarding her very gravely and some- 
what sadly, while she seemed to be considering 
his proposition. 

His thought had been more for her health 
and comfort than of his own desire or pleasure, 
but he would not bias her decision one way or 
the other. 

Finally, Violet lifted her eyes to his face, 
while a faint flush tinged her pale cheek. 

“IT will do whatever you like—whatever you 
think best,” she said, quietly. 

His heart leaped as he remarked the flush, 
but he returned, earnestly, tenderly : 

‘Not what I would like, dear, but what you 
would prefer. I would not force you a hair's 
breadth against your inclination, much as I 
long to have you go with me. Would you en- 
joy the tour through the Alps with your 
sister?” 

‘*No, no!” Violet cried, in a strained un- 
natural voice, as she felt the net of circum- 
stances closing hopelessly about her. ‘Oh, I 
wish I could go home!” and yet where, on the 
face of the earth, bad she now a home? 

This wistful, almost despairing cry actually 
brought tears to the eyes of the strong man 
at her side, while his heart sank heavily within 
him, for surely there had been uo thought of 
him or of his great love in that homesick wail. 

Bat bravely putting aside self, as he always 
dii where she was concerned, he gently re 
turned : 

“You shall go home if you wish--you shall 
do anything you like, and I will not urge you 
to ony step against which your heart rebels; 
still, if you are willing to with me, I will 
ladly take you home to America. Mr. and 

rs. Mencke, | know, have no thought of re- 
turning at present, as they have told me that 





they intend to travel for the next year or two 
and hope to see the most of Europe during that 
time. It seemed to me that you were not 
strong enough, just now, to begin such a cease- 
less round of travel, and that is why i proposed 
the Isle of Wight. Shall we go there to rest 
until you are a little more robust, and then, if 
you wish, we will return to America !” 

How good—how kind he was! And if he 
had only been her brother, Violet could have 
thrown herself upon his breast and wept out 
her gratitude for and appreciation of his 
thoughtfulness. 


But to speak the words that would settle her 
destiny for life—to tell him that she would 
become his wife immediately—how could she ? 

Still she knew it must be one thing or the 
other—either a hurry and rush over Europe 
with uncongenial companions, or a going away 
to some peaceful retreat as the Countess of 
Sutherland. 

At last, with a mighty effort to control the 
nervous ———s that seized her, but with a 
sense of despair in her heart, she murmured, 
in a scarcely audible voice : 

**T will go to the Isle of Wight.” 

Vane Cameron made no reply to this, though 
his heart gave a great leap of gladness. He 
simply laid one hand gently and tenderly upon 
hers for a moment, then touching up his horse, 
drove rapidly up the avenue are to the 
hotel, where upon the wide piazza, they saw 
Mr. and Mrs. Mencke seated among the other 
guests of the house. 

“ May I tell your sister that you have decided 
against the tour through the Alps,” Vane whis- 
pered, as he lifted Violet's light form from the 
carriage. 

“Yes,” she assented, and then fled to her 
own room, where she sank nearly fainting up- 
on her bed. 

She felt that she was irrevocably bound now; 
that she had given her unqualified consent to 
become Lord Cameron’s wife. She would soon 
be a countess and occupy a position which half 
the women in Europe would envy, and yet she 
was utterly wretched. 


A little later her sister came to her, and in 
all her life Violet could not remember that she 
had ever manifested so much affection for her. 

** Vane has told me,” she said, in an exultant 
tone, as she bent down and softly kissed 
Violet’s burning forehead. ‘I am ro, 
and I fully agree with him that it will best 
for you to go quietly to the Isle of Wight until 

our health is fully established. He says he 

as a yacht there also, and intends to give you 
an occasional taste of the ocean which you love 
so much. It will be delightful. And now we 
must begin to think of the necessary prepara- 
tions, for Vane says, if you are agreeable, he 
would like the marriage to take place justa 
month from to-day, when you will start im- 
mediately for England.” 

For the life of her Violet could not prevent 
the shiver which shook her from head to foot 
at this announcement, and a wild desire for 
death and oblivion shot through her heart. 

‘*Well, dear, what shall I tell him?” Belle 
asked, after waiting for some time for a re- 
sponse and receiving none. 

“Suit yourselves—it makes no difference 
to me,” Violet said, wearily, and though it was 
a rather doubtful and unsatisfactory conces- 
sion, Mrs. Mencke made the most of it; and, 
feeling perfectly jubilant over this happy ter- 
mination to all her ambitious plotting and 
scheming, she stole away to impart the grati- 
fying information to her husband, who, of late, 
had seemed to be very impatient of the delay 
to bring matters to a crisis. 

They did not trouble the youne aie much 
after that. Vane said she must not be annoyed 
by petty details, so he took everything that 
was possible upon himself. 

Matters of importance, which he did not feel 
at liberty to decide alone, he submitted to ‘Mrs. 
Mencke, who pretended to consult Violet; but 
it was only pretense, for she settled everything 
to suit herself, and the preparations for the 
wedding went steadily and rapidly forward. 

The ambitious woman was so delighted that 
she must have some outlet for her feelings, 
which would have bz2en out of taste for her to 
exhibit, so she sent notices to different Ameri- 
can papers of the approaching marriage of her 
sister, ** Miss Violet Draper Huntington to his 
lordship the Earl of Sutherland,” etc., etc. 

Violet kept her room most of the time, for 
she shrank from mingling with the guests of 
the hotel, since she knew there would be a 
great dea] of gossip over her approaching nup- 


| tials, and she did not like to be conspicuous. 


She drove nearly eve day with her be- 


| trothed, however, and while with him exerted 


herself to appear interested and entertained 
and grateful for his unwearied kindness. 

He was very considerate of her feelings—he 
seldom referred to their approaching marriage, 
but sought by every means in his wer to 
keep her mind engaged with amusing and 
pleasant topics. 

The ceremony was to be performed in the 
English church of the place, and Mrs. Mencke 
had sent to Paris for a suitable trousseau for 
the occasion. She had spared no expense, for 


The day preceding that set for the wedding 
Violet was so ill—so nervous and prostrated by 
her increasing dread and sense of wrong as the 
fatal hour drew near—that she did not rise 
until noon, while it was nearly evening before 
she felt able to grant Vane an interview which 
he particularly requested. 

He started back appalled, when, as he entered 
her parlor, she turned her wan, colorless face 
toward him. 5 

‘You are ill! I had no idea that you were 
so sick!” he cried, in a voice of deep concern 
and surorise, for Mrs. Mencke had made light 
of Violet's indisposition. 

** No, not ill, only tired and a little nervous,” 
she replied, trying to smile, reassuringly. 

He sat down beside her and began to tell her 
about the,arrangements he had made for going 
**home,” and she was touched to see how, in 
every detail, he had had only her comfort and 
pleasure in mind, 

““Shall you like it?” he asked, when he had 
sketched the proposed journey to her. 

* Yes, thank you; you are very kind,” she 


| tried to say heartily, but, in spite of her effort, 
| the tone sounded cold and formal. 


@The poses man's face fell. He had so hoped 
to see her light up with anticipation. 

“Is there anything that you would like 
changed ?— would you prefer to go another way, 
or to take in other places on the route?” he 
asked, wishing, oh, so earnestly, that she would 
express some preference, or even make some 
Objection to his plans ; anything would be more 
endurable than such apathetic acquiescence. 

** No, let it stand, please, just as you have 
it,” she answered, in a somewhat weary tone. 

“ Have re everything you wish? Are there 
no little things that you need—that have been 
overlooked—for—to-morrow?” he asked, wist- 
fully, his voice deopping to a tender cadence at 
that last word, as he realized how nearly the 
one great desire of his heart was within his 


grasp. 

Was it his imagination, or did a shiver of 
repulsion run over Violet’s frame at this refer- 
ence to their wedding-day ? 

She was as white as the fleecy shawl that 
was thrown about her shoulders, and there 
was a pathetic droop about her lovely mouth 
that pained him ener. 

“No, thank you,” she quietly replied, ‘ Belle 
has attended to ae 

He arose, feeling disappointed, If she had 
made but a single request of him, no matter 
how simple, it would have made him so happy 
to execute it; bat his hands were tied—he 


could not force favors upon her. 

“T will not remain longer, dear,” he said, 
eye *T want you to get all the rest possi- 

le to-night, so as to be strong for our journey 
to-morrow.” 

Violet arose also, and stood pale and motion- 
less before him. She was very lovely, and he 
never =e the picture she made, with the 
crimson light of the wens sun flooding her 
white-robed form, tinging her pale face with 
an exquisite color, and giving a deeper, richer 
tint to her golden hair. 

Oh, if he had but been sure of her love, how 
oaseenent happy they might be, he thought, 
with all the bright prospects before them. 

Au irrepressible wave of tenderness and 
longing swept over him, and, involuntarily 
re out his arms, he drew her gently 
within his embrace. 

“My darling.” he whispered, ‘‘ you areall the 
world to me. I pray that I may be ableto 
prove to you by and by, how wholly you occupy 
this heart of mine.” 

He lifted her face with one hand and searched 
it earnestly for a moment, then, bending for- 
ward, he pressed his lips to hers in a lingering 
caress. 

It was the first time that he had kissed her, 
or made any outward demonstration of his 
great love since their betrothal. 

Violet broke away from him, with a low, 
thrilling cry of anguish, and sank, pale and 
quivering in every nerve, into the chair from 
which she had just arisen. 

That caress had recalled the last passionate 
kiss of farewell that Wallace had given her 
just before the steamer left its pier in New 
York, while it had also revealed to her the fact 
that he would always be more to her, even 
though he were dead, than Lord Cameron, 
with all his love, his goodness, and generosity, 
could ever hope to be, living. 

He was deeply hurt, however, by this repulse, 
and her cry of despair. He stood for a moment 
looking down upon her, mingled pain and re- 
morse for what he had done plainly written on 
his face. Then he said, in a repressed tone: 

‘Forgive me, Violet; I will try not to 
wound you thus again.” 

She threw out her hand to him with an ap- 
pealing gesture, conscience-stricken, for his 
pase plainly told her how deeply she had hurt 

im. 

‘*Forgive me,” she said, contritely, a little 
sob pointing her words. 

He took the hand and pressed it ete, 

**I have nothing to forgive, dear. Now, 
goodnight. and try to sleep well,” he returned, 

indly, and then went softly out from her 
presence, but looking grave and troubled. 


(To be continued.) 





The Ladder of Art. 


The ladder of art is steeper to climb than the 
ladder of literature. There are not more art- 
ists than writers, but the difficulty of making 
@ name seems greater. Most of the famous 
artists sprang from the ranks. Turner, the 
great founder of English landscape painting, 
was the son of a barber, and labored long at 
the work of coloring architectural drawings, 
receiving very poor remuneration. But his 
fame increased, and consequently his prices. 

The famous artist was a bachelor, and 
miserly in his habits. Gillott, the pea maker, 
once got access to him by bribing the servant. 

““What do you know about pictures?” ex- 
claimed Turner. 

“Oh, I know enough to like yours.” 

¢ ~ but you can’t buy of me,” said Turner, 
gruffty. 

“No, I know that but I want to swop with 
you. 

“Swop! what with?” 

‘* Oh, some pictures.” 

“ Pictures ! what pictures?” 

“* Well, ’'ve got my pictures in my pocket,” 
said the Birmingham wag, as he pulled out a 
handful ot £1,000 notes, and waved them before 
the eyes of the grim painter, whose face 
broke into a smile at the sight and the 
humor of his new visitor, while he said, 
** You're a rum chap, come in and have a glass 
of sherry.” Steg 

Turner led his visitor into a room, and Gillott 
began to point to this and that picture he 
should like, at which Turner generally replied, 
* Ah, don’t you wish you may get it?” 

One of the pictures was The Building of Car 
thage, which attracted Gillott’s eye especially. 
He remarked, ‘“‘I should like that, and that,” 
pointing to the Sun Rising in Mist, and held 
out his bunch of bank notes, as he said, 
**Come, Mr. Turner, I'll swop these with you 
for those two.” 

‘*No, thank you, I'll never sell ‘em. They 
might have been had in the Academy for a 
couple o’ hundred apiece, but the press made 
fun of em, and wrote ’em down, and now no- 
body shall have ’em,” 

As the story goes, Mr. Gillott looked at the 
pictures piled against the walls on the floor, 
some being stuck in the window to stop a 
broken pane. ‘* Well, then, Mr. Turner. what 
will you take for the lot, without these two?” 

**Oh, don’t want to sell ’em and I wouldn't 
take less than £35,000,” said Turner, thinking, 
of meee his visitor, but to the painter's 
astonishment, Gillott quietly pulled out his 

ocketbook, counted the required sum, and 
aid it upon the table. 

Then Tarner’s heart failed him, though the 
sight was so tempting, and all he could be per- 
suaded to do was to part with some dozen pic- 
tures at his own price, about 200 guineas each, 
— these Gillott carried off in a cab triumph- 
antly. 

Turner died in 1881, and bequeathed sixt 
pictures, one of which was worth £5,000; 
£30,000 worth of sketches and drawings, a 
ann store of engravings; and £120,000 in 
cash. 

It is related of Chantrey, the celebrated 
sculptor, that, when a boy, he was observed by 
a gentleman in the neighborhood of Sheffield 
very attentively engaged in cutting a stick 
with a penknife. He asked the lad what he 
was doing, when, with great simplicity of 
manner, but with great courtesy. he replied: 
**T am cutting old Fox’s head.” Fox was the 
schoolmaster of the village. Thereupon the 
gentleman asked to see what the boy had done, 
and, pronouncing it to be an excellent likeness, 
gave him sixpence. This may be reckoned the 
first money Chantrey received for the produc- 
tion of art. 

Dining one day with Rogers, the banker poet, 
Chantrey took particular notice of a vase, and 
the table upon which it stood, asking Rogers 
who made the table. 

‘“*A common car 

**Do you remem 
Chantrey. 

**Certainly,” replied Rogers, with some sur- 
prise, ‘‘I was in the room while it was finished 
with the chisel, and gave the workman direc- 
tions about placing it.” : 

** Yes,” confessed Chantrey, ‘‘I remember 
the room well and ali the circumstances,” 

‘““A curious story!” adds the chronicler, 
‘* honorable both to the the talent which raised 
Chantrey, and the ae which kept 
him from being ashamed of what he had been.” 

Gustave Dore was never admitted to rank 
high as an artist in the minds of Frenchmen, 
yet he once declared that between the years 
1850 and 1870 he had earned no less than 
£280,000 with his pencil, A very considerable 
portion of this money came from England, 
where his popularity was never for a moment 
in doubt. 

Mr. Frith had great difficulties at first to 
surmuunt, and, owing to the failure of a dealer. 
he told his uncle that he thought he should 
have to take to auctioneering after all. 


nter,” replied Rogers. 
r the making of it?” said 


“And a ious deai better for you, sir,” 
said the uncle, ‘‘than this ridiculous business 
of yours.” 

owever, the youns artist persevered and 
conquered. His lway Station established 


his fame, and lined his pockets with gold. His 
Speeenens should be read by every student 
of ar 

The late Randolph Caldecott was a bank 
clerk in Manchester, and worked for years as 
an artist before he made a hit. One day he de- 


termined to make his first ex ment with an 
editor, went up to London and presented a let- 
ter of introduction to Mark mn, with $ 
humorous sketch on wood, and a small book o 
drawings, showing the fancies of a wedding. 
The editor received him in a 7 flattering 
manner, accepted the sketch, an re man 

compliments to the lively scenes of the wed- 
soe 

‘**From that day to this,” said Mr. Caldecott, 
in 1884, “I have never seen sketch or book.” 
The first never appeared, in spite of the 
poe and the second had probably been 
ost. A few months later Caldecott aaosnes 
to meet Mark Lemon in Manchester, who had 
not forgotten the young artist, but all he sail 
was: 

‘* My dear fellow, I am vagabondizing to-day, 
not Punch-ing.” 

But Caldecott was not discouraged by this 
bad treatment ; he tried other editors, and suc- 
ceeded in getting his sketches accepted. In 
his own line he became one of the best artists 
of the day.—London Tid-Bits. 





To Correspondents. 


[Correspondents will address—‘* Correspondence Oolumn,” 
Sarurpay Nieut Office. ] 


Suzr.—See Frisk. 

8S. E. A.—See Clara Peggotty. 

Dorotuy.—Yes, Stanley was born in Wales. 

Eva.—Vivacity, mirthfulness, impulse, tenderness and 
vanity. 

Bsrti8.—Resolution, sensitiveness, suspicion and self- 
esteem. e 

Eve.uys Irvine.—Decision, sympathy, vanity and care- 
lessnes3. 

W. J.S.—Your writing shows vanity, self-will, impatience 
and generosity. 

J. M.—This writing shows good practical ability, mirth, 
tenderness and sympathy. ‘ 

MiLpRED.—Your writing exhibits tireless energy, order, 
mirth, self-will and ambition. 

Mariz, Kingeton.—Your writing shows perseverance, 
amiability, generosity and precision. 

Greta.—It was Moore who said: ‘‘ There’s nothing half 
so sweet in life as Love’s young dream.” 

Frisk —Much romance of feeling, impulse, energy and 
cheerfulness are indicated by ) our writing. 

SrevLa BirpsALL.—Your writing shows animation, cour- 
age, hasty temper, tenderness and impulse. 

Atice.—Move On is for sale at several music dealers’ in 
town. Resolution, sensitiveness and perseverance. 

Litulz SimpLe.—Love of approbation and fondaess for 
dieplay, with good intuition, generosity and ambition are 
shown here. , 

H. D Cinprre_ia, Chatham.—Your writing shows tact, 
energy, resolution, vanity, fondness of approbation, viva- 
city and self-wil’. 

A Poor Re.ation.—Your writing indicates constancy, 
good practical ability, perseverance, candor, and a keen 
sense of the ludicrous. 

Boy Bius.—Am glad your writing was correctly deline- 
ated. The enclosed shows reserve, rather gloomy tempera- 
ment, unselfishness and tenderness. 

Rosgesvp.—You are, I am sure, very sensitive, and a 
little headetrong. Your writing shows in addition care- 
lessness and indecision, but much candor. 

CicaRBstTs.—Your writing indicates much force of char- 
acter, onerey. self-reliance and decision. There is also 
present a little carelessness and some self-will. 

Hat O'Briex.—You will find Four Lives in number nine 
of the Hundred Choice Selections series. It is a tend- 
erly worded little poem, with a splendid teaching. That 
kind of love is Cupid’s best brand, warranted to wear—for 
ever. 

Nistock Dempsy, Hamilton.—Mia Cara means My Be- 
loved. I fancy you ask. because you have the waltzes of 
that name. They are very attractive ones, are they not? 
Your writing shows much self-will, order, cheerfulness and 
animation. 

Toraz.—Soyou really do believe somewhat ia grahpology? 
I am very glad the delineation of your friend's writing was 
correct Yours shows sympathy, good intention, self-reli- 
ance, self esteem, abundanca of perseverance and an uno3- 
tentatious nature. 

Fire anp Ssow —Yoo are doubtless warm-hearted, self- 
esteeming, ee eee EE ania great bg 
talker. Now I wonder if that is ‘‘ worse” or ‘‘ better.” 
Write again if you wish. I shall be glad to answer any 
que.tions that I can. 

A. I. W.—So you send the Sarurpay Nieur over the 
water each week. I am sure that is nice of you, for some 
English poor have rather odd ideas of Canada and Cana- 
dians. Your writing shows generosity, siccerity, order, 
thoughtfaloess and a hasty temper. | “ 

Bitty Ray.—How very complimentary you are. Many 
thanks for the kind and positive way in which you gave 

our opinicn. Your writing is that of a shrewd, reserved, 
Relf-wi led man. I see also well-marked ambition, sim- 
plicity of tastes, order and cheerfulness. 

Joux M. Bruck —If you love a woman you must re+pect 
and trust her. If you trust her, why should you b= j-al- 
ous. From what I understand you are unjustly domineer- 
ing. She can surely smile without your august permissio », 
I feel real cross at you, and think you are very much to 
blame. 

Man-WitH-THE-RED-Eys.—You must have descended on 
Ontario with a large tribe. Some of the braves wrote me 
last week. Your writing exhivits decision, gooi intuition, 
thoughtfulness and self-reliance. By all means send the 
photograph ; I shall be glad to read it. Have you your 
war-paint and feathers on ? 

Fiax.—You might do much better here, and I would a1- 
vise you to try for a porition, but do not throw up your 
present situation until you have something definite, tor 


| with patient waitiag and watching you can suit yourself so 


much better. Write me again at any time; I shall be 
glad to help you if I can. . 

Viva.—Now Viva, Iam sure you are sedate, very sedate, 
good-tempered, not given to fretting over trifles, sympa- 
thetic and brave. There is a wee bit of carelessness which 
stands out very strongly in some loop letters. Can't you 
try and drive it away? By all meane, write again. I'm 
ready and willing to answer anything that I possibly can. 

Mavps.—I am glad the delineation was correct. Sir 
Walter Scott died in 1832. Make the skirt fall, and have a 
s.eeveless low-necked spencer waist sewed to ir. Lice it 
up the front, with a cream silk lace ; and wear a guimpe of 
foulard in cream and blue. Your hat may be a sailor, or 
better still, a wide-brimmed white straw hat with sash and 
rosettes of foulard. 


CurRisTopHeR CoLumEus.—What on earth are you doing 
in America. You've come back almost two years too soon. 
Now Christopher, you ask me what to do about that young 
lady. In this century men generally take women at their 
word ; and if she declared by her best bonnet, that she 
wouldjnot marry you, 1 don’t see what you cando. Try 
rosking her jealous. 

Dime._es, Drayton.—It is too bad, but my dear little 
Dimples, what can you expect ? No man will continue to 
shower attentions on a woman, who turns up her dainty 
little nose at him every second day. 1am afraid jou 
are too flippant. A ont man’s love is something a woman 
should be proud to take and keep with deep down thank- 
fulness Don’t be uawise in these matters. 


Pens.ors.—In giving a note to a friend to deliver you 
should give it unsealed and the bearer will seal it in your 
presence. It is an unwritten law certainly, but the deli- 
cacy of feeling which prompts it is rather to be admired. 
Your writing shows heedlessness, self-will, vanity and 
ambition. 2 I am afraid we could not do as you ask. 
The subject is good, but the construction is very faulty. 


Ciara Peocorry—Your quastion regarding girl’s whistling 
amused me very much, The old saw has been altered to fit 
the women of to-day and now runs: 

Girls that whistle and hens that crow, 

Will make their way wherever they go. 
id your voice leave you after an attack of the iofluenzs? 
So many have suffered from it in that way. Your writing 
snows indecision, self-esteem, sincerity and tenderness. 


June Marston.—You will be glad you furnished simply, 
I think, after a-while. You ask me to suggest colors for 
your rooms. My taste and yours might be very quarrel- 
some. I should say blue and gold for your drawing-rooms, 
mahogsny for the dining-room, and for the bed cham’ ers 
pale blue and white, pale green and white and faixt yellow 
and white. By all means have the one good engraving. 
One such picture as you mention is worth two dozen daubs, 
where canvas is only ruined and paint wasted. 


SAVOY HOTEL 


Victoria Embankment 
LONDON 
**The Hotel de Luxe of the World.” 
MAGNIFICENT RIVER VIEW 
LUXURIOUS SUITES WITH 
BATH ROOMS 
SHADED ELECTRIC LIGHT EVERY- 
WHERE. NO GAS. 


SAVOY RESTAURANT 


With Larce Terrace, THe Finest anp 
ONLY Open-Arr Restaurant IN LONDON, 
er the t and Gardens. 
THE CUISINE RIVALS THE MOST 

FAMOUS CONTINENTAL AND 
AMERICAN RESTAUKANTS, 

Chef de Cuisine, M. Escorrier, 
Acting Manager, M. EcHENARD, 

General Maneger, M. RITZ, 
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i clothes sweet, snowy-white, never 
ii yellow. Flannels not fo shrink cotton 
i} rot, norhands chap, but soft and white. 
) Use the “Surprise way. No boiling 

: Or scalding. markable! Try it! 
THE DIRECTIONS ON THE WRAPPER, 








CURE 


Sick Headache and relieve all the troubles incf- 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 
eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their most 
remarkable success has been shown in curing 


SICK 


Headache, yet Carter’s Littte Liver Pitts 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach, 
stimulate the liver and regulate “he bowels. 
Even if they only cured 


HEAD 


Ache they would be almost priceless to those 
who suffer from this oe complaint; 
but fortunately their goodness does not en 
here, and those who once try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so er ways that 
they will not be willing to do without them. 
But after all sic! 


sick head 


is the bane of so many lives that here is where 
we make our great boast. Our pills cure it 
while others do not. 

Carter's Littie Liver PILLs are very small 
and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
a dose. They are stiictly vegetable and do 
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle action 

lease all who use them. In vials at 25 cents; 

ive for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail. 


CARTER MEDICINE CO., New York. 


Amal) Pil, Small Dose, Small rice, 








TEALE and STOUT 
Jory! azar Jondoy., 
tte BEST. 

TRY IT 

JAMES GOOD & ©). 


Sole Ageats, Toronto 












EING 

h ng but Water 

— requiredinusing — 
10° oan tieter tean ee eaten 
send direct to the manufacturera. 


eep them, 
J. S. ROBERTSON & CO., 
MONTREAL. 








FOR ALL 


HEADACHE 


USE HOFFMAN'S 
HARMLESS HEADACHE 
POWDERS. 


THEY ARE a Speciric. 
Contalning no oplum, bromides: 
or narcotics. They are nota 
cathartic. Price, 25 Cents. 

For Sale by Druggists. 


Jewell & Kinnear | 


COLBORNE STREET 








The merchants and professional gentle 
men of Toronto preter to lunch at tte Cob 
borne Street restaurant, where ever ything 
is under Mr. Fred Jewell’s personal super 
vision, to going where they would n ot find 
the same individual attention. Cuisine fi'st- 
class. 











JEWELL & KINNEAR 








J.&J. LUGSDIN 


THE LEADING 


Hatters and Furriers 


10! YONGE ST., TORONTO. 
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CHAPTER LI. 


The proceedings relating to Westwood’s trial 
and iio! bert Lepel's confession naturally excited 
great interest. The whole matter had to be 
investigated once more; and it could not be 
denied that a howl of indignation at Hubert’s 
conduct went up through the length and 
breadth of the land. Even Flossy’s indiscre- 
tions—to call them by no harsher name—were 
not beld to excuse him for suppressing the fact 
that he had taken Wo, Vane’s life and then 
allowed Andrew estwood to suffer the 
penalty of a crime which he had not com- 
mitted. The details that came out one after 
another whetted the _ appetite to an in- 
credible extent. And in such a case it soon 
become evident that no details could be —- 
pressed at all. Even the fact of the attach- 
ment between Hubert and Cynthia leaked out, 
although everybody tried hard to keep it a 
secret ; and great was the wonder excited by 
Cynthia's steady refusal to give up the lover 
who had nearly caused her father's death. 

‘She must be a heartless creature indeed!” 
the busybodies said. *‘ Who ever heard of such 
a revolting position? Has her father cast her 
off? What a grief it must be to him! It is 
like a terrible old Greek tragedy!” 

And, wheu the busybodies heard that West- 
wood had not objected to his child's marriage 
with Hubert Lepel, and had 7 ap 
to be friendly with him, they concluded that 
all parties concerned must be equally devoid of 
the finer qualities of human nature, and that a 
painful revelation of baseness and seciet vice 
had just been made. 

But, in spite of public indignation, it was not 
possible for Hubert Lepel to receive very severe 
punishment from the arm of thelaw. He had 
never been examined at Westwood's trial—and 
the law ‘ces not compel a man to inculpate 
himself. He was held to have committed man- 
slaughter, and he was condemned to two years’ 
imprisonment, And Westwood received a 
‘free pardon ” from the Queen—which Cynthia 
thought a very inadequate way of testifying to 
his innocence; and he walked through London 
streets a free man once more, and might 
have been made into a hero had he chosen, 
especially when it became known that he was 
very well off, and that he had a daughter so 
beautiful and gifted as the young lady who had 
previously been known to the general public as 
Cynthia West. 

Cynthia was entreated to sing again and 
agaia, and was assured that people would flock 
to hear her and see her more than ever. But 
she steadily refused to sing in any public place. 
She could not overcome the feeling that her 
audience only came to stare at her as West- 
wood’s daughter, and not to hear her sing. 
Sie withdrew therefore from the musical pro- 
fession, and lived a quiet life in London with 
her father, who had tponed his departure 
for a few weeks, e would not return to 
America until the close of Hubert Lepel’s trial. 

The general's sad death, caused chiefly by 
excitement, was felt, when the shock was 
passed, to be almost a relief for his friends. 
They all felt that it would have been sad in- 
deed if the old man had lived to see himself 
desolate, his name dragged through the mud, 
his wife branded with shame, the boy that he 
had loved not only laid in the grave, but known 
to ba no kin to him at all. Hecould not have 
borne it; his life would have been a misery to 
him; and it was perhaps well that he should 
die. His will had been upolqnes and the prop- 
erty therefore passed to Enid, with the usual 
“half” to his widow. 

Fiossy found herself better off than she had 
expected to be. She never seemed to regret 
her actions, not even the hysterical outburst 
which had caused her to confess her guilt and 
to hasten the general’s end, She declared her- 
self relieved that she had now nothing to con- 
ceal. As for the execration that she met with 
from all who knew her story, she cared very 
little indeed, She refused to see her old ac- 
quaintances, and went abroad as soon as pos- 
sible. Herlawyer alone knew her address— 
for she did not correspond with her English 
friends ; but she was occasionally heard of at a 
foreign watering-place, where she posed as an 
interesting widow completely misunderstood 
by a sadly prejudiced world. In time she mar- 
ried again, and it was said that her husband, a 
Russian nobleman, ill- treated her; but Flossy 
was quite capable of holding ber own against 
any number of Russian noblemen, and it was 
more likely that he suffered at her hands than 
she at his. In the wild northern lands, however, 
she finally made her home ; and she announced 
to her lawyer her determination never to set 
foot in England again. A traveler who after- 
wards came across her in Russia reported to her 
relatives that she was haggard and worn, that 
she was said to take chloral regularly, and 
chat she suffered from some obscure disease of 
the nerves for which no doctor could finda 
cure. And thus she passed out of the lives of 
her English friends—unloved, unmourned, un- 
happy and, in spite of wealth and title, unsuc- 
cessful in all that she tried to attain. 

Enid, the owner of Beechfield Hall, took a 
dislike to the place, and wouid not live in it for 
many a long day. She remained with Miss 
Vane until a year had passed after the general's 

death, and then she married Mr, Evandale and 
took up her abode at the rectory. She made an 
ideal parson’s wife. Her health had grown 
Stronger in the quiet atmosphere of Miss 
Vanes home; and, curiously enough, she 
never had another of her strange “seizures” 
after her departure from Beechfield Hal). She 
herself always believed that she had conquered 
them by an effort of will; but Mr. Evandale 
was disposed to think that she had been occa- 
sionally put under the influence of some drug 
by Mrs, Vane, and that Mrs, Vane had either 
wished tu remove her altogether from her path 
or undermine her health and intellect com- 
pletely. At a later date she had grown tired of 
this method, and tried to take a quicker way ; 
but in this attempt she had been foiled. Parker 
remained in Enid’s service, and made a faithful 
nurse, devoted to her mistress and her mis- 
tress’ children, and, aoove all, devoted to her 
master, who had spoken to her gently of her 
past, and given her new hope for the future. 

And, when the little Evandales began to 
overflow the rectory nurseries, Enid managed 
to conquer her distaste for the stately old Hall 
that had stood empty for so mane years, and 
tame thither with her family to fill the vacant 
rooms with merry faces, and to chase away all 
ghosts of a tragic past by the sound of eager 
voices, of laughter, and of pattering feet. And 
then a deeper love for the old home, now grown 
so beautiful and dear, stirred within her; and 
in time she even marvelled at herself that she 
had stayed away £0 long from Beechfield Hall. 

Sabina Meldreth develo in a curious 
direction. The rector ‘*got hold of her,” as he 
expressed it, and managed to lay his finger on 
the soft spot in her heart. It proved to be 
@ remorseful love for delicate children; and 
this trait. of character became her salvation. 
She never talked of the part or said that she 
repented; but she gave herself little by little, 
with strange steadfastness and thoroughness, 
to the service of sick children in hospitals. She 
went through a nurse's training, and got an 
engagement as nurse in the Great Ormond 
Street Hospital for Children. Hereshe seemed 

happy; and the children loved her—which 
some people thought odd, because she pre- 
served a good deal of her roughness of manner 
and ab:uptness of 8) h in ordinary life. But 
she was made of dner fibre than one would 
have imagined, and children never found her 
harsh or unkind or unsym etic. The 
memory of little Dick re with her per- 
haps, but she never spoke of him. — 

During the months of Hubert’s im n- 
meat Cynthia did not corresponé with him. 
He had asked her not to do so. Her letters 
would of course have been overlooked, All 
that she could do until the trial was over was 
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to send him flowers, which he was permitted 
to receive; and very dear those boxes of rare 
blossoms soon became to him, He spent a 
great part of his time in the infil ; for his 
strength been very much tried during the 
time of his convalescence, and it often seemed 
as if his anticipations were to be realized, and 
as if his term of punishment would not last 
very long. Cynthia had made him promise 
that she should be summoned to his side if he 
were absolutely in danger. For many a week 
she used to be half afraid to look at her letters 
in the morning, lest the dread summons should 
be amongst them ; but, after a time, her cour- 
age began to revive, and she dared—yes, she 
actually dared—to hope for a brighter future. 
But, when the term of his imprisonment began, 
she knew that she must wait patiently for its 
end before the cloud of darkness was lifted 
from her life, 

**Tt’s about time we were getting back to the 
States, I reckon,” her father said to her one 


day. 

VS soon, father?” 

** What should we stay in England for?” he 
asked, without glancing at her. “I want to 
get back to my work ; and I want to show you 

he place, and see about the new house.” 

For at times he drew glowing ictures of the 
house that he intended to build for Cynthia 
some day. Cynthia used to smile and listen 
very sweetly. She never contradicted him; 
she only grew a little abstracted now and then 
when he waxed very eloquent, and drew the 
needle a little faster through the work that she 
now affected. He did not usually seem to 
notice her silence; but on this occasion he 
broke out rather petulantly. 

**One would think you took no interest in it 
atall! You might sometimes remember that 
it’s all for you.” 

*“*I do remember it, father dear—and I am 
very grateful.” 

‘** Well, then,” said Westwood, at once re- 
stored to cheerfulness, ‘‘just you look here at 
these plans. I’ve been talking to an architect, 
and this is the drawing he’s made. Nice man- 
sion that, isn’t it? You see, there’s the ground 
floor—a study for me, and a drawing-room and 
a@ morning-room and all sorts of things for you; 
and here’s a wing which can be added on or 
not, as is required. Because,” he went on 
rather quickly and nervously, “if you was to 
marry out there, you could set up housekeep- 
ing with him, you know; and, when the fam- 
~ ew too large for the house, we could just 

room after room—here, you see—until we 
had enough.” 

“ Yes, father.” And then Cynthia added with 
simplicity, which was perhaps a little as- 
sumed, ‘“‘Miss Enid Vane says that Hubert 
will be ordered to the Riviera for the winter 
when—when he is free,” 

‘* What has that to do with it?” said West- 
wood, rolling up his plans and moving a few 
steps away from her. 


‘Only that perhaps we had better not think | 


too much about the house, father. We might 
not be able to come to it.” 

** Oh, that’s it, is it?” her father said, slowly. 
* You're still thinking of Mr. Lepel, Cynthia?” 

** Yes, father dear.” 

‘** You mean to marry the man that would 
have seen me hanged and never said a word to 
save me?” 

‘*He would not have done that, ase know, 
father. He spoke out at last in order to save 
you from being re-arrested. And you gave 
me your consent before——” 

“‘ Ay, before I knew that he had done the 
deed! I thought that his sister had done it 
and that he was keeping her secret, when I 
gave my consent, my girl. It makes a deal of 
difference.” é 

** Not to me,” saia Cynthia quietly. ‘ He did 
wrong; but I learned to love him before I knew 
the story ; and I can’t leave off loving him 
now.” 

Westwood sat down and 
table with his roll of plans 
manner. 

** Women are curious folks,” he said at last. 
** When a man’s prosperous, they nag at him 
and make his life a weariness to him; but, 
when he’s in trouble, they can’t be too faithful 
nor too fond. It’s awkward sometimes.” 

“ But it’s their nature, you see, father,” said 
— smiling a little as she folded up her 
work. 

“*T suppose itis. And I suppose—being one 
of them—it’s nothing to you that this man’s 
name has been cried high and low throughout 
the British Empire as a monster of iniquity, a 
base cowardly villain, so airaid of being tound 
out that he nearly let another man swing for 
him—that’s nothing to you, eh?” 

Cynthia’s cheeks burned. 

“It is nothing to me because it is not true,” 
she said, ‘“ I know the world says so; but the 
world is wrong. He is not cowardly—he is not 
base ; he has a noble heart. And when he did 
wrong it was for his sister’s sake and to save 
her from punishment—not for his own. Oh, 
ae you never spoke so hardly of him be- 

ore!” 

**T am only repeating what the world says,” 
replied Westwood, stolidly. ‘Iam not stating 
my own private opinion. What the world says 
is a very important thing, Cynthia.” 

**T don’t care for what it says!” cried Cyn- 
thia, impatiently. 

* But I care—not for myself, but for you. 
And we've got to pay some attention to it—you 
and I and the man you marry, whoever he may 
be.” 


**It will be Hubert Lepel or nobody, father.” 

“It may be Hubert, but it won’t be Hubert 
Lepel with my consent. He has no call to be 
very proud of his name that I can see. Look 
here, Cynthia! When he comes out, you can 
tell him this for me—he may marry you if he’ll 
take the name of ‘ Westwood’ and give up 
that of ‘Lepel.’ Many a man does that, I’m 
told, when he comes into a fortune. Well, 
you're a fortune in re beside what I’ve 
got to leave you. If he won’t do that he won’t 
do much for you.” 

**T’m not ashamed of his name,” said Cynthia, 
with a little tremor iu her voice. 

** Well, perhaps not; but I'd rather it was 
so. I dont think I'm unreasonable, my dear. 
‘Lepel’ isn’t a common name, and it’s too well 
known. As ‘Mrs. Hubert Westwood’ you 
will escape remark much more — than as 
‘Mrs. Hubert Lepel.’ I don’t think it is too 
much to ask ; and it’s the one condition I make 
before I give my consent to his marrying you. 

**T will tell him, father. Perhaps he will 
not mind.” 

“*If he minds, he won't be worthv of you— 
that’s all I’ve got to say,” said Westwood, 
rising to his feet and preparing to leave the 


room. 

But Cynthia intercepted him. 

‘Father, if he consents, you will forgive 
him, will you not?” she said, putting her 
hands on his shoulder and looking anxiously 
into his eyes. 

“Trorgive him, my dear? Well, I suppose I 
have done that, or I shouldn’t say that he 
might marry you at all.” 

“And you will forget the past, and love him 
a little for my sake?” 

**I'm bound to love the people you love, 
Cynthy,” said the old man, stooping to kiss the 
beautiful face, and parting her cheek with his 
roll of plans; ‘‘and I don’t think you've got 
any call to feel afraid.”, 

(To be Continued.) 


His Weak Point. 
taurant. A frightfully bald customer 
one — n his diame, when he suddenly 
calls the waiter and points to a hair in the soup. 
“Nt masthe meas? 
“It mus m r’s. 
The ‘customer, evidently much flattered re- 
plied : ** No doubt, my good fellow, no doubt. 
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Journalistic Chit-Chat, 


In the Century, under the heading ‘‘ What's 
the News?” Eugene M. Camp has an article 
containing a number of oe facts about 
leading newspapers. The article is only three 

ong, and is a marvel of condensation. 
he writer says : 

News is an unpublished event of present in- 
terest. It is an event, rather than a fact or 
circumstance, because it contains the element 
of happenin; Editing a newspaper is the 
process of weighing news. No news r ever 
prints all the news, although many advertise 
todo so. What is the total annual cost to the 
wholesale purchasers of news—namely, the 

ublishers—of the entire news-product of the 
nited States? For several years I have been 
gathering information upon which to base an 
estimate. 
Publishers in this country annually expend 
something near the following sums for news: 


For press dispatches.............. -«++-8 1,820,000 
= al We eddeedbecawesipeess 2,250,000 
OF OU GONG: oc cons cpencosedetesscecs 12,500,000 

$16,570,000 


The business of the Associated Press amounts 
to $1,250,000 per annum, and that of the United 
Press is $450,000 per annum. The estimate for 
special dispatches includes telegraph tolls and 
pay of thecorrespondents whofurnish the news. 

ere are the average monthly bills for special 
dispatches of fourteen leading journals : 


Atlanta Constitution. ...............+.0008. $ 1,100 
Ds iad CWS Vos babs (Ab's Otte vEes 5,500 
ee ak, a er eee ee 6,500 
SD SUED Ri swede ds vedas coserivese 4,500 


Cincinnati Commer ial Gazette............ 5,800 
Cincinnati Erquirer..............s000.... 4,750 
Kansas City Journal...... vad 

Minneapolis Tribune. .. 
PE EN ectadeser verbs cssevssivens 
EP BIO ss cee tevertesvdsevcessce 





San Francisco Call...............csec00s .. 8,500 
San Francisco Examiner................... 8,000 
St. Louis Globe-Democrat.................. 11,660 
ee ER cisvoknbeieerecsew seni. 8,300 


The cost of the “local” news far exceeds 
that of both the other departments. The week! 
bills for local news of the leading New Yor 
dailies range from $1,500 to $3,400. 

hen news is'delivered upon the news- 
editor’s desk, it has then to be edited; and 
editors’ services command, in Boston, from $30 
to $60 per week ; in New York from $40 tu $100; 
in Philadelphia, from $30 to $70; in Cincinnati, 
from $25 to $50 ; in Chicago, from $40 to $80; in 
St. Louis, from $20 to $45; and in San Fran- 
cisco, from $40 to $65. ‘here are 35,000 persons 
in the United States engagec in work upon 
daily and weekly newspapers. Half of them 
receive from $10 to $35 per week. 

White-paper bills cut a big figure in the out- 
lay of the newspaper publisher. Here are the 
annual paper bills of eighteen leading journals: 





Atlanta Constitution............c000...055 $ €3,000 
Baltimore American...................... 103,05 
SC braved ote vecukavcctecos¥ es 315, 60 
oar 326,10 
EE Sv coweatacsvateleceseteans 265,100 
EL is Un kpe vice sss oncsevee scones 3240 0 
Chicago Tribune........ 195,000 
Cincianati Enquirer .... 2:2,0.0 
Kansas City Journal --.. §3,0L0 
Louisville Courier-Journal ................ 135,000 


Minneapolis Tribune...................... 60,000 
New York World.............. PP sveovsss €67,5 0 
Philadelphia Press.................0.0065- 245,00 
Philadelphia Times............ .......... 165.000 
re 120,000 
San Francisco Examiner.................. 155,110 
St. Louis Globe-Democrat................. 205,00 + 
St. Louis Republio...............60eeeeees 122,000 


Following are'the weekly composi.ion bills 
of several of the great dailies : 
Baltimore American .....................+5 $2,(00 
fa Globe 


cago : 
GC acti asides sche tecsis cst secede 
Chicago Tribune ..... 
Cincinnati Enquirer. . 
New York Herald .... 





OU EE si Vaeccys cavecsiessidececed { 
Sess ocins cece parecer eye ,000 
MY IO. a cess ccuccccsec cece 2, 

TN ares 1,650 
St. Louis Globe-Democrat .................. 2,700 
Se ED BID Seer se shc cecces ccccéeces 2,000 


The New York Sun pays $140 per week to 

roofreaders ; the New York Times and New 

ork Tribune, $245 each: and the New York 
Herald and New York World, $315 each. A 
new ‘‘dress” of type for the New York Times or 
New York Tribune costs $12,000; for the New 
York Herald, $15,000, including mailing type ; 
= cent he New — orn $13,890, — 
ng m: ig type. S a rule, new type is pur- 
chased onnealt ° 

Newspapers have two sources of income— 
advertisements and sales of copies. The for- 
mer is greater than the latter, but not in a 
proportion so overwhelming as is generally 
supposed. Most dailies in our largest cities 

ize an income in about the proportion of 
one-third from subscription and sales. 

Never before was newspaper competition 
so fierce as now. Vast investments are ac 
stake and the best brains are commanded at 
salaries which, already high, are steadily grow- 
ing higher. Yet here is the opinion of Mr. 
George W. Childs: 

In my twenty-five years’ soperones I have 
never seen a daily newspaper injured by com- 

tition. If a paper degenerates, as many 

ave done within my recollection, the cause is 
always to be found inside, not outside, its own 
office. I have seen one publisher take another 
publisher’s business, never, though, because of 
the superior ability of the former, but always 
because of the marked incompetence of the 
latter. Daily papers sometimes die of dry-rot, 
sometimes reach the sheriff's hands thréugh 
political blunders, internal quarrels, or jealous 
ambitions : but a paper that is successful, wide- 
awake, and honest can never be injured by 
competition, however fierce. 


oo 


He Gave Them a Bluff. 


Two reporters were standing at Fourth and 
Race at midnight last night. The fellow who 
approached them was seedy and cheeky. He 
was so seedy that in a warmer clime he might 
have sprouted. He did not look like a banker, 
but he talked like one, ‘I say, gents,” he re- 
marked to the two young men, “ please gimme 
ten cents, won’t yer?” “I gave you a dime on 
Vine street not an hour ago,” said one of the 
reporters. ‘I'll bet yer five dollars yer didn't, 
was the amazing retort. **I haven't that much 
money with me,” the reporter said, aghast. 
= Well,” remarked the seedy man, as a look of 
disgust slid over his dirty face, ‘‘yer don’t 
want to make any statements unless yer got 
de money to back ‘em up. See?”—Cincinnati 
Commercial Gazette. 





On American and English Voices. 


“A charming girl for a man of a quiet, easy 
temperament. The great trouble is with her 
voice. It is pitched a full note too high. It is 

aggressive, disturbing, and would wear outa 

nervous man without his ever knowing what 

was the matter with him. A good many 

crazy northern people would recover their 
reason if they could live for a year or 

two among the blacks of the Southern 

States. But che penetrating, perturbing 
quality of the voices of many of our Northera 

women has a great deal to answer for in the 
way Of determining love and friendship. You 
remember that dear friend ot ours who left us 
not long since? If there were more voices like 
hers, the world would be a different place to 
live ing I do not believe any man or woman 
ever came within the range of those sweet, 
tranquil tones without being hushed, captiva- 
ted, entranced I might almost say, by their 
calming, soothing influence. Can jou not 
imagine the tones in which those words, ‘ Peace 

be still,’ were spoken? Such was the effect of 
the voice to which but a few weeks ago we 
were listening. It is hard to believe that it 
has died out of human consciousness. Can 
such a voice be 8 from that world of hap- 
piness to which we fondly look forward, where 
we love to dream, if we do not bel’eve with : s- 
sured conviction, that whatever is loveliest in 
this our moral condition shall be with us Dn 
as an undying possession? Your English 











friend has a very agreeable voice, round, cheery, 
and her articulation ischarming. Other things 
being equal, I think a who are, perhaps, 
oversensitive, would live from two to three 
years longer with her than with the other. I 
suppose a man who lived within hearing of a 
murmuring brook would find his life shortened 
if a saw mill were set up within earshot of his 
dwelling.” — Oliver Wendell Holmes in the 
Atlantic. 





Thought He Was a Passenger. 

**T have been on this road twenty years, and 
know what I am talking about,” said the con- 
ductor to a passenger who complained of the 
Te time, ' adh hfe 

“Twenty years!” gasp the passenger, 
“* What station did you get on at?” 





Grandfather's Clock. 


Gamby—Funny, about a clock, eh? 

Bolus—I never noticed. What? 

Sr arege striking, but never stops 
work, 





On the High Seas. 


First Mate—Well, sir, things are going 
smoothly now, sir. 

Captain—Yes. That is because several of 
the sailors have been ironed—Lippincott's 
Magazine. 





Handy with the Shears, 
Tall Boy—Hello, kid; who cut yer hair? 
Short Boy—My father cut it. 
Tall Boy—Hah! Yer father a barber? 
Short Boy—Naw ; he’s a editor.—Light. 





It Sometimes Happens. 


Amy—Clara, what is the title of your grad- 
uation come 

Clara—Filial Duty. | 

** Ts it finished ?” 

‘No. Ihave been so busy helping mother 
with her household duties, and waiting on 
father who is sick, that I haven’t been able to 
write a line this week ; but I hope to finish it 
in time for commencement.” 

(It sometimes happens that way, notwith- 
standing the jokes of the newspaper humorist.) | 
—Norristown Herald. 


—_ 





A Remedy. 


Rev. Longnecker—Vear, I do wish I could 
think of some way to make the congregation 
keep their eyes on me during the sermon. 

Little Tommy—Pa, you want to put the clock 
right behind the pulpit.—7he Epoch. 
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Fragrant and delizhtfui to use. Made in Coogne, Ger- 
many. The trade mark ‘‘ 4711” on every cake. 
GENRBRAL AGENTS 


{ Montreal 
LYMAN, KNOX & CO. ° 4 “ | Teronto 


JERSEY KOUMISS| 


MANUFACTURED BY 


DAN TAYLOR & CO. 


DISPENSING CHEMISTS 


All physicians who have had experience with Jersey 
Koumiss say that its beneficial results are most marked in 
cases of Indigestion or Dyspepsia, Consumption or any de- 
rangement of the stomach. 


Price $1 per Doz., or 10. per Bottle 


Arcade Pharmacy 


133 Yonge Street 
Telephone 1108 
N. B.—Orders delivered to any part of the city. 


CHAS. ROGERS & SONS CO. 


LIMITED 
LATE OF R. HAY & CO. 


NE Ww 





DESIGNS 


Fancy and Staple 
FURNITURE 
95 and 97 Yonge Street 





The Husband Had His Inning. 
Wife—Is my hat on straight 7 
Hestead—Yes. - 
ae (a moment later)—How do my crimps 
00 

Husband—They’re all right. 

Wife (s moment later still)—Do these gloves 
look soiled ? 

Husband—No. (Then, after a pause)—Is my 
mustache on straight ? 


TORONTO MUSICAL INSTRUMENT CO. 


AGENTS AND DEALERS IN 


Pianos, Organs, Musical Instruments 
OF ALL KINDS. 


Sheet Music, Music Books, Etc. 


Terms and prices moderate in all Musical goods. 











346 QUEEN STREET WEST 








TORONTO 
“FITS LIKE A GLOVE” = 
THOMSON’S Ge) 
Glovesfitting Fs 
a... os Trade Mark. 







“==, Wa CORSET 


The Perfection of Shape 
Finish and Durability. 


| Approved by the whole 
AGLOVE | polite world. 


ANNUAL SALE OVER 
ONE MILLION PAIRS 


To be had of all Dealers 
throughout the world. 


NINE FIRST MEDALS, 
MANUFACTURERS : 
W.S. THOMSON & CO., Limited, LONDON 


CANADA’S SUMMER RESORT 


THE IROQUOIS HOUSE 


IN THE 


BELGIL MOUNTAINS 
(St, Hilaire, Quebec) 
One Hour From Montreal 
Open from May 22 to Cct. 1 
B, F. CAMPBELL, Managing Director. 


PIMPLES AND BLACKHEADS 
Send 31 for a bottle of King’s vig eae Cer- 


tain cure, > ' 
Box 322, Brantford, Ont. 


Nt. (iharles Restaurant 


LUNCHEON AND DINING ROOMS 
70 YONGE STREE®? 


Next door to Dominion Bank 





Lunch Counter for Gentlemen on the 
round floor. Finest Bar in Canada 
hoice Stock of Liquors and Cigars 


HEASLIP & PIERCE 
Proprietors 


PATENTS 


Caveats and Re-vssues secured, Trade-Marks » 
and all other patent causes in the Patent Office before 
the Courts promptly and carefully prosecuted. 

Upon ——< model or sketch of invention, I make 
careful e tion, and advise as to patentability free 
of charge. 

With my offices directly across from the Patent O, 

nd being in personal attendance there, it is apparent 
lhave su or facilities for making prompt pi 
searches, for the more vigorous and su: ul prosecution 
of applications for patent, and for —— to all business 
entrusted to my care, in the shortest possible time. 


FEES MODERATE, and exclusive attention given te 
patent business. Information, advice and special refer- 


ences sent on request. 
R. J. LITTELL, 
Solicitor and Attorney in Patent Causes, 


Washington, BD. C., 
(Mention this Paper.) Opposite the U. 5S. Patent Office. 


J. YOUNG 


THE LEADING UNDERTAKER 


847 Yonge Street, Toronto, 
TELEPHONE 679. 


Dunn's 
Mustard 











ONSUWPTIO 


SURELY 
* CURED 


TO THE EDITOR:— Please inform your readers that I have a positive remedy for the 
ibove named disease. By its timely use thousands of hopeless cases have been permanently cv-ed. 
I shall be glad to send two bottles of my remedy FREE to any of your readers who have cuu- 
sumption if they will send me their Express and Post Office Address. Respectfully, T. A. SLOCUM, 


M.C., 186 West 4delaide St., TORONTO, CNTARIO. 





May be obtained by the continued use of 





A Luxuriant Growth Of Hair 


Ayer’s Hair Vigor. ** A few years ago 


my hair began to turn gray, and, a short time after, fell out so freely that I 


became nearly bald. Ayer’s Hair Vigor 


stimulated a new growth of hair, and 


of the original color. I have applied the Vigor, occasionally, since that time, 


and my hair is now strong and abundan 


I had been troubled, for years, with | 
scalp disease, and my hair was weak | 


t.—Ira D. Kennah, Utica, N. Y. 
I have used Ayer’s Hair Vigor for the 


past two years, and found it all it is 


and thin. The use of five bottles of | represented to be. It restores a natural 
Ayer’s Hair Vigor cured my scalp, and | color to gray hair, promotes a vigorous 
ave me a luxuriant head of soft, black | growth, and keeps the hair soft and 


air. — Mrs. E. H. Foster, Lynn, Mass. 


| pliant. — Mrs. M. V. Day, Cohoes, N. Y. 


Ayer’s Hair Vigor, 








Scrofulous | 





Prepared by Dr.J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. Sold by all Druggista and Perfumers. 


Affections 


Humors originate in the blood, which, | Ot the Eyes, Lungs, Stomach, Liver, 


when vitiated, carries disease to every 
tissue and fibre of the body. Ayer's| 
Sarsaparilla eradicates all traces of the | 
scrofulous taint from the system. 

I have used Ayer's Sarsaparilla, in | 
my family, and know that itis a reliable | 
specific for Scrofula. I have also pre- | 
scribed it as a tonic, and honestly be- | 
lieve it to be the best blood medicine | 
compounded.— W, F. Flower, M. D., | 
Greonville, Tean. | 


and Kidneys, indicate the presence of 
Scrofula in the system, and suggest 
alterative treatment. For chis purpose, 


| Ayer’s Sarsaparilla is unequaled. 


I was always troubled with a Scrofu- 
lous Humor. Lately my lungs have 
been affected, causing much pain and 
difficulty in breathing. Three bottles 
of Ayer’s Sarsaparilla have relieved 
my lungs, and improved my heaith 
generally. — Lucia Cass, Chelsea, Mass. 


Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, 


Prepared by Dr. J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass 


Seid by all Druggists. Price $1; six bottles, $3. 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 








R. E, W. SCHUCH 


ch of the Redeemer, Conductor Univer- 


Ohu 
sity Glee Club, has resumed instruction in 


Voice Culture and Expression in Singing 


At his residence, 
8 Avenue Street (College Avenue). 


M. FIELD 


PROM LEIPZIG AND FRANKFORT 
Piano Virtuoso 


165 Gloucester Street & Toronto College of Music 
will ents for Concerts, and will also take 
pupils in Plano Theory 


and Instrumentation. 





ARMONY BY CORRESPONDENCE 


To accommodate those living at a distance 
Mr. THOS. SINGLETON, Port Hope, Ont., 
Will give lessons in harmony as above and a candi- 
dates for examinations in Music at 7 ‘ollege and the 
Toronto Conservatory of Music. All Mr. Singleton’s pupils 
who have taken the Trinity examinations have been suc- 
cessful. Reference—Mr. Arthur E. Fisher, Mus. Bac. and 
A.C.0. (Eng.), Toronto. 


R. J. W. F. HARRISON 


Organist and Choirmaster of St. Simon's Church and Musical 
Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


Organ, Piano and Harmony 
94 Gloucester Street 
WA&4LTER DONVILLE 
Teacher of Violin 
Pupil of Prof. Carrodus, Trinity College, London, Eng. 








Buchanan St., and Toronte College of Music 
V (LATE OF THE ROYAI 
A... e OG I Conservatoire, Leipsig, 
y) Organist Choirmaster Jarvis St. Baptist 
Church, Toronto, teacher of 


Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
at the Toronto College of Music 
Residence 349 Jarvis Street 


SIGNOR ED. RUBINI 


Pianoforte pupil of Moscheles and Thalberg, late principal 
fessor ol deging at the London Academy, London, Eng., 
now a resident of Toronto, and gives lessons in singing to 
ladies and gentlemen, amateur and professional studer 
and specially prepares pupils forall branches of the musi 
rofession—operatic, concerts and oratorios. Voice pro- 
Soction is one of Signor Rubini’s specialties. Terms mod- 
erate. Circulars on application at residence, 152 Wilton 
Avenue, or to Mesers. Nordheimer’s or Mesers. Suckling & 
Sons. 


Miss ALICE WALTZ 


Late Solo — Plymouth Church, Brookiyn, and St. 
ohn’s R. C. Church, Philadelphia. 
CONCERT, ORATORIO AND RECITAL 

Pupils received in Voice Culture 
417 Church Street 





‘ ee 


TORONTO COLLEGE OF. MUSIC, Ltd. 


Thorough Instruction in All Branches 
F. H. TORRINGTON, Musical Director. 


SUMMER CLASSES 


FROM JULY 7th TO AUGUST 2nd 


AT 


BRITISH AMERICAN 
BUSINESS COLLEGE 


ARCADE, YONGE STREET, TORONTO. 





Subjects— Bookkeeping, Penmanship, Commercial Arith- 
metic, Shorthand and Ty pewriting. 


For terme, addrees 
C. O'DEA, Secretary. _ 
CANADIAN COLLEGE OF COM- 
MERCE. 


Incorporating Canadian Business University, Bengough’s 
Shorthand Institute, Warriner’s Courses of Higher Com- 
merial Training. 


Established 1880. | Pustic Lisrary BviLpise, 
j TO y 


Telephone 1555. RONTO. 


Poineer shorthand school. 800 graduates in good posi- 
tions. Most modern and practical commercial course. 
New Calendar in preparation—sent free to any address. 


SPECIAL SUMMER SESSION 


During July. Shorthand and business courses separately 
or combined. Send for circular. 


WA. wasenee } Bengough & Warriner 
GUNBEAMS 


ELDRIDGE STANTON, Photographer 
116 Yonge Street and 1 Adelaide Street West 


Photographs of all sizes 
Sunbeams $1 per dos. 


THE 
GOLDEN 
HORSE 
Lugsdin & Barnett 


SADDLERS 


IMPORTERS AND MANUFACTURERS OF 


Trunks, Valises, Bags, Riding Saddles 


ALSO COMPLETE LINES IN 





Riding Whips and Crops, Horse Boots 
Horse Sheets, Coolers, Waterproof Goods 
And Every Description of Horse Gear. 


Specialties in Sole Leather and Military Work 
Lugsdin & Barnett 


Basy and Other Chair 


Drawing and Dining-Rooms Suites, 
Parlor, Office, Study and 
Other Furniture 





These goods ose manutacineed by me, and are adapted to 
the requirements of home and places of business. I keep a 
stock, also make to order. Upholstering is a specialty, 
both in design, quality of sentestal and richness of color. 


WELLINGTON STOTT 
170 King Street West - - 






W. L. FORSTER 


* _ Portratts a speotatty ARTIST 


STUDIO 81 KING 8T. EAST 


FRASER BRYCE 
PHOTOGRAPHER 


107 King St. West - TORONTO 
LESSONS IN PHRENOLOGY 


Examinations, Gral or Written. 
MES. MENDON, 238 McCay] Street, 


Carpets Cleaned 


On the floor or taken up and cleaned—any 
way to please you 
Our patrons appreciate our ¢fforts to please them, be- 


cause we try to be as prompt as possible with our work. 
Telephone to 3751, or send a card to 


The Toronto Carpet Renovating Co. | 


509 1-2 Yonge Street 
— P. MILL 


445 Yonge Street 
HIGH GRADE WATCHES A SPECIALTY 


THE MERCHANTS’ RESTAURANT 


6 and 8 Jordan Street 
This well-known restaurant, having been recently en- 
and refitted, offers great inducements to the public. 
The Dining-room is commodious and the of Fare care- 
fully arranged and choice, while the WINES and LIQUORS 
are of the Best Quality, and the ALES cannot be 
Telephone 1090. HENRY MORGAN, Proprietor. 


"T BE LEADER SAMPLE ROOM 


THE CHOICEST LINES OF 
WINES, LIQUORS AND CIGARS 
First-Class Restaurant in Connection 
E. SULLIVAN, Proprietor 
M. MCCONNELL 
Late of ‘* Headquarters” 
Wholesale Dealer in Wines, Liquors 
and Cigars 
COLBORNE STREET, TORONTO. 
FOR OYSTERS ‘“Vindina’srvce. 
CALL AT 
JAKE’S VIRGINIA RESTAURANT 
DOORS NEVER CLOSED 
Grand Opera House Building. Tel. 2060 


= CLARETS = 


Write or telephone for our Wine List. Specially fitted 
for invalids or summer use. Telephone 3089. > 


GEO. W. COOLEY 
567 Yonge Street, Toronto 





Also Continuous Gum Seta. 
modern dentistry practiced. 


Yonge Street Arcade 


operations known to 


CHAS. P. LENNOX 
Room B 


___ Telephone 1040 
oe els 
WITHOUT A PLATE 


Best teeth on Rubber, $8.00. Vitalized air for painless 
Telephone 1476 





extraction. 
C. H. RIGGS, cor. King and Yonge 





C. V. SNELGROVE 


Dental Surgeon, 97 Carlton St., Toronto 
New Process—Porcelain Fillings and Porcelain Orowns 
© Telephone 3031 
PATTERSON & FENTON 
Dentists 


OFFICE AND RESIDENCE DOWN TOWN OFFICE 
169 COLLEGE ST. 141 YONGE ST. 


Dental Electric Vibrator for Painless Extraction. 
DR. MCLAUGHLIN 
DENTIST 


Corner College and Yonge Streets 
Special attention to the preservation‘of the natural teeth. 


a specialty. 











cot 


All tenderness.and soreness of the feet since we have been 
buying our 


BOOTS AND SHOES 


From that old reliable house of 


H. & C. BLACHFORD 
AMERICAN GOODS A SPECIALTY 
87 and 89 King St. East, Toronto 


Pickles’ $3 Shoes 


The gentlemen readers «f Toronto Saturpay Nour are 
invited to order a pair of 


PICKLES’ $3 GAITERS 


From me that I may prove to them that I employ only the 
best of workmen, use on v the best of goods, and give only 
the best of sati-f.c'ion. This shoe represents a value that 
will astonish you. 


WM. PICKLES, 328 Yonge St. 
Children’s Tan Shoes 


SPRING HEELS 


Summer Shoes 


FOR EVERYBODY 
IN 












Black 
and 
Colored 

Kid 





50-candle power light. 
of water in a few minutes 





| The Home Savings & Loan Co.(Limited) 


OFFICE No. 78 CHURCH ST., TORONTO. 


| _ Deposits received, small and large sums. Interest at 
highest current rates allowed. 
Hon. Frank Smirn, JamEs Mason, 
President. Manager 


RESSMAKING PARLORS 

Conducted by MISS PATON 

Artistic and careful study is devoted to Evening Dresses 
and Bridal Trcusseaux, aleo Traveling and Walking Cos- 
tumes. Boating, Tennis and Holiday Suits, also Riding 
Habits, a epecialty. Possessing favorable facilities for the 
pocurys and speedy attention to Mourring orders, we 
ave undoubted confidence of assuring entire satisfaction. 

OOMS—R. WALKER & SONS 


Miss PLUMMER 


MODISTE 


57 GLOUCESTER STREET 


WANZER 
LAMPS 


Are the popular lamps of the day 
No chimney to break 

No danger to fear " 

No oil to waste 

With one lamp you obtain a fine 
Heat a quart 


Get a breakfast or cook a dinner 
Call at 98 King Street West and 


toronto! WM. WEST & CO., 246 Yonge Street ' examine them 


and most satisfaciory reeults. 


LOOK 
FOR THIS SPACE NEXT WEEK 


Something of special interest to 
those who appreciate 


ART - IN - DRESS 
TAYLOR & CO. 


Art Tailors - - 89 Yonge St. 


438 YONGE ST. 


OPP. CARLTUN STREET. 


MISS HOLLAND 


Would intimate to her customers and ladies generally that 
she has now a very large and choice stock of 


French Patterns in Millinery 


Together with novelties in 


Flowers, Ribbons, &c. 


Of which she would solicit inspection. Also very hand- 
some Jackets and Small Dolmans. 
Dressmaking Department under first-class management 





AND 


- SPECTACLES - 


Accurately and, Firet quality Lem, Cpaue and Field 


3, WOSTERM, 13 Ming Street West 


ee 


GOMETHING NEW IN DENTISTRY S@RAND TRUNK RAILWAY 
Dr. Land’s Porcelain Crowns and Sections. : 


The Old and Fopvlar Rail Route to 


MONTREAL, DETROIT, CHICAGO 


And all Principal Pointe in 


CANADA AND THE UNITED STATES 


It is positively the only line from Toronto runni 


ing the 

celebrated Pullman’s Palace SI Buff 
Gam, cloctelo lighted, Speed, ott vine eee 
For fares, tick 


time tables, tickets and reliable information 
apply at os ticket 


SLATTER, Oity Passenger Agen 
stieat Bevente, 


Oorner King and Yonge streets and 20 York 


Telephone Nos. 484 and 436. 


CUNARD LINE 


NOTED FOR_SAFETY 
‘Established more than fifty years ago. 





Never Lost the Life of a Passenger 


A. F. WEBSTER 


Passenger Agent - - 68 Yonge Sireet 


Steamship, Rail and Boat Agency 


NIAGARA RIVER LINE 


Chicora and Cibola 


Lovely summer route to 
Buffalo, Niagara Falls, Cleveland, New 
York, Boston, Philadelphia, Washington 
‘and all American Points 
— attention given to Church and Society excur- 
r ‘Conan steamship tickets sold to England and the Conti- 
nent. For full particulars and tickets appiy to 


ROBINSON & HEATH 
Custom House Brokers, 694 Yonge St. 


ANADIAN 


PACIFIC KY. 


New Publications 





‘The New Highway to the Orient ” 
“Summer Tours ” 
‘Fishing and Shooting ” 
“Time Table with Notes ” 


The first ree are handsomely illustrated and contain a 
vast amount of valuable information. The last will be 
found a most useful companion to all travelera. Copies 
may be obtained FREE from agents of the Company, or 


from 
W. R. CALLAWAY, District Passenger Agent, 
118 King Street West, Toronto, 





-: NEW MUSIC :-: 


All the Go Lancers 












By Chas, Bohner.......... .50 
Kathie (military) Schottische 

By Arthur M. Cohen...... .35 
Sounds of Toronto Waltzes 

By Chas. Bohner.......... ° 
Seng—Memory 

By H. Tourjee ............ 50 
Haute Volee Rye 

| ere 40 
On Time Jersey 

By Bohner..............+- .40 
Avant Garde Ma ch 

By Gowan ..........05+-4 385 


Everything in the Musical line, up 
the times, and at right prices. 


WHALEY, ROYCE &CO. 
MUSIC DEALERS 
158Yonge Srteet, Toronto 


55 CENTS 


The small re amounting to 55c.— 
fifty-five cents, for which a numbered re- 
ceipt or voucher is given, may win the 

rize of the watch worth one thousand 

ollars—$1000. Americans as well as Cana- 
dians will please note the fact. This said 
watch is the finest in America as a mechani- 
cal work of art. Send for circulars. 


RUSSELL’'S 


® Ming Street West, Toronte 





McCAUSLAND & SON'S 
WALL PAPER 


IMPORTATIONS 


ARE UNEXCELLED FOR VARIETY AND BEAUTY 
OF DESIGN. ALL GRADES AND PRICES 


76 KING STREET WEST 
TORONTO 





~ Miss Stevens 


Opp. Trinity Square 
TORONTO 


Grand Opening 
New Goods 


Stylkh Millinery, 
Oe ul i. Veilir gs in great va- 
rede I. LRN riety, Ribbons in all 
SRN lee new thades, 

A mE I} ) Feathers, Flowers: 
JN) and Fancy Gcods.. 


Early inspection in-- 
vited. 





Mourning a specialty 





ISS M. DOYLE 
s$"Ai of 20 Queen St. West) 
DRE AND MANTLE MAKER 


34 Wilton Ave. (late residence of Dr. J. E. Elliott), Toronto. 


Choice Trimmings Alweys on Hand. 
In addition to the above, Ladies' Underwear and Chil- 


dren's Clothing will receive | pecial attention. Satisfaction 
guaranteed, 
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Tennis at Winnipeg. 
(Continued from Page Two.) 

Stobart, ‘Mr. Howell, Mr. Redmond, Mr, Tul- 
lock, Mr. Yarker and others divided the honors; 
at the courts, while many men, young and old, 
enjoyed the lesser game of bowls. It was a 
bewitchingly gay scene to see so many 
pretty women and*athletic men waging fun 
and battle at the two double courts and ten of 
the older men playing bowls at one time upon 
a beautiful lawn dotted with hosts of enthusi- 
astic onlookers, and heightened with effective 
fire smudges to keep the Manitoba mosquito 
at bay. Mrs, Howell presided over the whole, 
and directed the movements from tea to tennis, 
bowls to dancing, and finally at the supper- 
table, where refreshments disappeared with 
rapidity, and that chat and chaff only attain- 
able where the host and hostess have the envi- 
able faculty of making the guests feel at home. 

Oa Saturday another tennis party came off— 
this time upon the beautiful grounds with 
three double courts of .Mrs. Fred Brydges. 
The play was good, the guests happy, the 
high tea excellent and the hostess charm- 
ing. Mrs. Brydzges gets the right players 
together and kind as she is to her local friends, 
those from a distance are hunted up and made 
feel that while there is no place like home 
there are places where the traveler enjoys him- 


- self and feels welcome and grateful. 


Tne tennis club is fortunate in having for 
its president Mr. Wrigley, the chief com- 
missioner of the H. B. Co., a gentleman strong 
in the 50 class, a genial host and a generous 
patron of the game. On Saturday last the 
grounds were formally opened, the President 
and Mrs. Wrigley having extended personal 
invitations to Lieut..Gov. and Mrs. Schultz 
and nearly four hundred people to 5 o’clock 
tea. Tea, principally deliciously cool claret 
cup, lemonade, ice creams, cake, etc., etc., was 
served in a large tent graciously presided over 
by Miss Wrigley and assisted by several 
fair friends. The band of the Royal 
School of Infantry played a programme of 
cheery music, Plenty of seats were provided 
for non-players and the grounds are large 
enough for hundreds of people to promenade, 
Add to these that there are seven courts, 
ladies’ and zgentlemen’s separate club houses, 
fine weather and a great many good players 
and you have the perfection of a tennis after- 
noon, I picked out as the most promising 
players Mr. Toole and Mr. Stobart, and among 
the ladies Mre, Street and the Misses Beckett, 
one of the latter assisting me—nay, if not win- 
ning for me—in a double. I found out after- 
wards, however, that my delightful partner 
was held in honored esteem by my young and 
handsome opponent, and perhaps this had 
something to do with my side’s lucky win. Be 
this as it may, and nothing could be nicer, I 
hope “‘ we four” shall offen meet again. While 
loyal to Toronto, from whence I hail, I must 
admit I never saw on any tennis ground so 
many beautiful women so tastefully and 
appropriately dressed and so many manly 
young fellows taking part in the games, and I 
never saw tennis so eagerly enjoyed. me 





Out of Town. 


NIAGARA-ON-THE-LAKE, 


Dreary and lonely and deserted old Niagara- 
on-the-Lake may be in winter, with its wide, 
desolate, snow-driven streets, and only a soli- 
tary figure visible here and there, wandering 
like a lost spirit across an unpeopled desert. 
But over the wide earth there is no sweeter or 
fairer little retreat in summer. Far and near 
its fame as a delightful and fashionable resort 
is spreading; and, verily, for the last twelve 
days at least it has proved itself worthy the 
name. Independent of the excitement and 
gaiety which of necessity come with the com- 
ing of the camp, it has been unusually gay 
this month, and crowds of well-known people 
have thronged here from the surrounding cities 
to assist in making the little town more attrac- 
tive still, At the festival held in the park, 
June 25, under the management of the ladies 
of St. Mark’s Parish Guild, and given in honor 
of and for the especial benefit of the officers 
and men in camp, I noticed very many familiar 
faces, as well as a number of new visitors. 
Among them were the Misses Winnett of the 
Queen’s Royal, Mr. and Mrs. Hunter—the latter 
lending her valuable assistance at the ice 
cream booth—Mr, and Mrs, Lewis and Mrs, 
McPike of St. Louis, Mrs. Ramsay of Queens- 
ton, Mrs. Morson, Mr. and Mrs. T. B. Harvey, 
Miss Henderson and Miss Kirkpatrick of Chip- 
pawa, Miss Connie Beardmore, Miss Bertha 
Strathy, Rev. J.C, Garratt, the Ven. Archdeacon 
ot Niagara and Mrs, McMurray, Mr. and Mrs. 
Thonger, Miss Alice Baldwin, Mr. and Mrs, 
D. B. Macdougall, Mrs. Walter Dickson, Miss 
Mills of Toronto, Mr. Leslie Nelles, Mr. and 
Mrs, H. Garrett, Miss Fabian of Toronto and a 
number of others. The various booths were 
in cha of the different members of the 
guild, all most tastefully and artistically decor- 
ated, the prettiest, per ane, being the flower 
booth which was presided over by a bevy of 
fair ones only rivailed in beauty by the ex- 
quisite blossoms they so successfully offered 
the crowd of purchasers who seemed to find 
that particular spot so attractive. The band 
of the 12th Battalion very kindly offered their 
services for the evening and those present en- 
joyed the rare treat of an excellent programme 
of music. At the close of the evening one of 
the gentlemen present brought forward the 
bandmaster.at the request of the ladies. One 
of them in a short, but charming little speech, 
thanked him most cordially for assist ng 80 
ably in making the festival a success, and in 
the name of the ladies at the ice cream booth 
presented him with an enormous cake, gaily 
decorated with ivy and in the center a deep 
crimson rose, which a few moments later shone 
from a dark uniform as the gratitied leader 
roarched his men campward. 

A great number of strangers also came 
on Friday for the sham battle, which 
brought the twelve days’ camp to a close. 
Early in the afternoon crowds gathered 
from every direction and thronged the ram- 
parts of old Fort George, from which a splen- 
did view of the field could be obtained, Al- 
though the heat during the first part of the 
afternoon brought a rather unbecomingly deep 
flush to many an otherwise bewitching face, 
few found it too warm to remain for the ex- 
citing and splendid manceuvres which later 
delighted the large crowd of spectators. The 
excitement of some of the ladies became 
slightly alarming, and -once a few feeble 
screams relieved the feelings of the more timid 
when a line of red-coa skirmishers unex- 
pectedly charged up the side of the fort em- 

ankment, but the smiling faces of the invading 

rty were so reoanering that the fears of the 
air ones were soon lost in the intense interest 
with which they watched the advance of pur- 
suers and the retreat of the routed enemy. 
Among those present were Miss Otter, 
Mrs. Melfoct Boulton, Capt. chee, the 
Misses Hendrie of Hamilton, Miss Baldwin, 
Miss Chaffey, Mrs. Anderson, Dr. and Mrs, 
Thompson of Simcoe, the Misses Anderson of 
Fort Erie. Rev. Dr. Ker, Miss Geale, Miss 
Madeline Geale, the Misses Paffard, Mrs, and 

(Continued on Page Twelve.) 





‘YORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. | | | tt 


AMERICAN FAIR ~~ CUT THIS OUT 


334 Yonge Street, Toronto. Telephone 2083. Enclose it in an envelope addressed to THE SHEPPARD PUB- 
Though but a trifle we cannot pay postage on Books or other articles, We figure our prices LISHING CO. (Ltd.), 9 Adelaide Street West, Toronto. 


on too close a margin. Remember postage for books—lc. for 4 oz.; on other merchandise, 1c. an FILL IN TH E BLAN KS BELOW 


oz. We send out by mail a large number of books. Our prices and books explain why. Revised 
Send me .................. copies, at 25 cents each, of the superbly illus- 


New Testament, large clear type, on beautiful paper, 39c., made to sell for $1.50. Pansy series, 
the most popular Books of our time, London edition, beautifully bound, 24c. Elsie series, larger 

trated Summer Number of TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT, entitled 
CANADA'S SUMMER. Enclosed find $ 
















volumes, 44c, No Home or Sabbath School should be without these books, In fairly well-bound 
Books nearly all the works of the most popular authors of the world at 24c. Of our last pur- 
chase of Cook Books and Art of Dressmaking we have a few left—4c, each, only one each 
toacustomer, Remember our great variety of goods, sold on an average at less than one-half 
elsewhere, making $1 go as far as $2 heretofore, and come and see us or let us hear from you. 


W. H. BENTLEY & CO. 


McKeown & Co.'s 


FIVE DAYS’ 
GREAT SALE 


PO CC OOO OOOH ETOH OOH EEE Eee THEE HOHE BES EOE EEO O ers eereseeeseese 





POPP OOOH OOO Es EEE EH CHEESE EOOE TOTS HEE EES es esssseeeeereseses 


PU ONE STRAIN ian 

If you wish copies mailed to your friends, send their addresses to us 
and 26c. each and we will send in a mailing tube post paid any number 
of copies you desire. A more pleasing evidence that your friends remain 
unforgotten could not be sent. It contains six full-page half-tone photo- 
engravings of Canadian scenery and incidents, specially painted for this 
number by the best Canadian artists; half a dozen half-pages, all original 
and beautiful, besides a score of copied pictures in the best style of the 
leading engravers of the United States and Canada. 


Where Roads Meet—a story - - By E. E. Sheppard 


For the Next Five Days We Will Hold a Grand Sale With Victor Hugo - - - - - By Louis Frechette 

ae a Younger Son - - . ~ - - By Seranus 

? tory of a Skull - - - - - - By Alex. F. Pirie 

SWEEPING REDUCTIONS IN EVERY DEPARTM ENT Tangles - . - - . - B_ Frances Burton Clare 
A Sermonette on Guests - - - - By Louise Markscheffel 

To clear off a large lot of Summer Goods, as we want more room, we will offer unprecedented The Funny Man’s Garden i a zi F ~ By P. McArthur 
bargains in Dress Goods, Silks, Sateens, Prints, Chambrays, Challies and all wash Dress Goods Why Smith Never Married i ™ 7, - By D. A. McKellar 
Table Linens, Sheetings, Towels, Towellings, Napkins, Cottons, Shirtings, Lace Curtains, On a Summer Shore - . : By William Wilfred Campbell 
White Bed Spreads, etc. Indian Summer - - - - - By Charles G. D. Roberts 
In our Mantle Wareroom we will clear out Summer Jackets, Wraps, Jerseys, Ladies’ Blouse Prairle Sonnets - * = - - By Nicholas Flood Davin 
Waists, Parasols, Waterproof Cloaks, Ladies’ and Misses’ White Underwear, Boating Shawls, Cathedral Peak - . . : _ - By &. W. Sandys 
at. tremendous reductions in prices. The Idlers - - - - - - By E. Pauline Johnson 
In our Fancy Goods Department we will offer Kid Gloves, Ladies’ and Misses’ Cotton and Last Winter; This Summer ig t i - By Wm. MeLennan 
Cashmere Hose, Underwear, Corsets, Ribbons, Laces, Handkerchiefs, Embroideries, Edgings, A Legend of the Mackinac - “ . - By Grace E. Denison 
Insertions, All-overs and Skirtings, at little over half prices. We will give customers astound- Crows - = _ : - . - By Sophia M. Almon 
ing bargains in every department during this great Carnival sale. Berrypicking Time - - - - - By Samuel Hunter 


A d other selections complete the contents of this finest holiday paper 
issued in Carada. 











McCKEOWN & Co. 


182 Yonge Street 








“ Canada’s High Cl Pianofortes” CH I LD REN 'G 
TALK IS = SUITS 





But it takes first-class materials, 
skilled workmen, the hand of a true 
artist, and the rare instinet of a musi- 
cian, together with months of time, 
to construct a good piano. 


SHOW ROOMS 4&6 Kinc S* West. 


IDO, Cx 


Embossed Papers, Bronzes, Micas, Silk Effeets, Ingrains 


DECORATIONS— JAPANESE LEATHERS, FRENCH LEATHERS, ANAGLYPTA 
AND ALL HEAVY RELIEF HANGINGS 


WINDOW SHADES IN ALL WIDTHS 


4 KING STREET WEST, - TORONTO 


lOO SHOTS FOR ONE CENT 


WITH THE MATCHLESS REPEATING 


AIR RIFLE! 


SHOOTS 65 TIMES WITHOUT RELOADING 


—T- 


We have received this week 
another large consignment of 
Children’s, Boys’ and Youths’ 
Suits. Being fortunate in get- 
ting them very low by taking 
the entire lot (some 650 in 
all), we intend disposing of 


“Talk” is the chief component 
part of many cheap pianos. 


: them as quickly as possible t 
In selling a quickly as possible to 


MASON & RISCH 





get our money for them. 


We offer the entire range 
in fine Tweeds, Worsteds 
and Serges at a reduction of 
from 26 to 36 per cent. off 


Piano no effort is made to persuade 
purchasers other than to draw atten- 
tion to its superiority. Full and com- 
plete opportunities for careful tests 
are always afforded, and a comparison 


with the world’s most celebrated pianos Ae » / 


regular prices. 








This is a beautiful and effective weapon. For soeeews and small game it has no equal, 
and with proper care and usage will last a life time. It shoots an ordinary B B Shot, which can 
be bought anywhere for 8c. per pound—a pound contains nearly 1,000 shot, The barrel is nickel 
plated and the stock is of black walnut. 


PRICE ONLY $3 


We will send this rifle to any address, per express, on receipt of price. 
THE CHAS. STARK CO.,, Lrp., 60 Church Street, Toronto. 


N. B.—Send for our 320 page Catalogue. Contains nearly 5,000 illustrations of every descrip- 
tion of merchandise, Jewelry, Firearms, Dry Goods, Clothing, Groceries, Hardware, etc. Price 
25 cents, Free to intending purchasers. 


EXECUTOR’S SALE 
CARPET STOCK 


WM. BEATTY & SON 


SWEEPING REDUCTIONS IN ALL LINES 


WILTON AND AXMINSTER CARPETS reduced from $2.25 to $1 oo yard, 
BRUSSELS (to be sold with borders) reduced from $1.25 to 98c. per vard. 
TAPESTRY AND WOOL CARPETS at a reduction of from 15 to 20 per cent. 
CHENILLE AND LACE CURTAINS at a reduction of from 20 to 30 per cent. 
ODDFELLOWS AND MASONIC CARPETS reduced from $1 to 75c. per yard. 


WM. BEATTY & SON, 8 King Street East. 


invited. 


LET MERIT TELL THE STORY 
219 and 221 Yonge Street 


Corner Shuter Street 


WAREROOMS - 33, Kite, %& West 
TORONTO 








Niagara River Line 


In connection with Vanderbilt system of railways. The 
short and pictureeque summer route to 


Niagara Falls Line 


STEAMER 


Empress of India 


Leaves Geddes’ Whar’, foot of Yonge Street, — at 7.30 
jose Con- 


Falls, Buffalo, New York, Boston, &c. 


PALACE STEAM STEAMERS 


Cibola and Chicora 


Leave Yonge St. Wharf daily (except Sunday) at 7 a.m., 
11 a.m., 2 p.m. awd 4.45 p.m. 
Tickets at all principa ottices and on boats. 
JOHN FOY, Manager. 


a.m. and 3.40 p.m. for Port Dalhousie, making o 


nect ons for St. Catharines, Niagara Falls, Buffalo, New 
York, and all points east. 
Wednesday and Saturday afternoons at 3.40 p.m., Port 


Dalhousie and return, 50c. 
Sclid trains. Quick time. Tickets at all G T. R. and 


Empress of India agents } and on wharf. 





CORSETS MADE T0OHDER] SRESS CUTTING 


D:ess Cutting Taught The New Tailor System 


Magic Scale Agency — a. ere sonhe 
h 


MISS CHUBB mail. Satisfaction assured. 


426} Yonge St., Just South of College 
DRESSMAKING 


Perfection in Fit, Fashion 
and Finish. Special attention 
to evening wear and mantle 


MILLINERY 
C.oning out well assorted stock. 
Stylie 












A Jewel. 


Visitor (at Chicago)—That young man you 
have in your office looks like a mighty smart, 
shrewd young fellow. 

Chicago Broker—Smart ! The smartest young 
chap I ever got hold of. Why, he stole oe 
from me, right from under my nose. [ tell you duced prices. 
he has the making of a great financier in him, J & A. CARTER 
—N. Y. Weekly. 372 Yonge St., Toronto 


h work at greatly re- 





Out of Town. 
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(Continued from Page Eleven.) 


Miss Arnold, Miss Geoffrey, Mr. and Mrs. H. 
Garrett, Mr. and Mrs. D. B. Macdougall, Miss 
Bertha Strathy, Rev. J. C. Garratt, Mr. and 
Miss Wells of London, Eng., Miss Ilene Doyle 
of Simcoe, Miss Ker, Mr. Byron Hostetter, 
Miss Edith Bernard, Mrs. Lewis and Mrs. 
McPike, also a number of officers from Fort 
N ra. 

iss Peward and Miss Edith Heward of The 
Pines, Bloor street, have been visiting friends 

i -on-the- e. 
i the Cibola entered the harbor last Friday 
afternoon the chimes from the gray tower of 
St. Mark’s rang out the sweet old air Home 
From a Foreign Shore to welcome to her native 
village once again Mrs. Barclay—nee Miss 
Louisa Dickson—who for the past seventeen 
years has been residing in England. She is at 
present stopping at the Queen’s Royal Hotel 
with her niece, Miss Bessie Dickson, but will 
leave on Wednesday to visit relations at Galt. 
It is with deep regret that her many friends 
learn of her intention to return to her English 
home very shortly. 

Miss Bertha Strathy spent a few days last 
week with Mrs. J. C. Garratt of Niagara. 
Quite a number of Toronto people have already 
settled themselves in the old town for the sum- 
mer, among them being Mr. Morgan Baldwin 
and family at Delatre Lodge, Mr. Thomas Ince 
in his beautiful little cottage on the bank of 
the river, Dr. and Mrs. J. Baldwin, Mr. and 
Mrs. Boyd, Mrs. G. Beardmore, who with ber 
family will occupy one of the prctarmave little 
cottages at the Chautauqua ; Mrs. Warren and 
Mrs. Russell and family, who are stopping at 
Doyle’s Hotel. 


MONTREAL. 


The Wimbledon team with Colonel Prior in 
command left by the Parisian last week. They 
take with them the Kolapore cup and it is 
ho will bring it back with them. Colonel 
Prion before leaving entertained a few of his 
friends at dinner at the Windsor. 

Quite a number of distinguished visitors have 
been in town lately—amongst them were Sir 
Adolphe Caron, Mr. J. H. Buestall of Quebec, 
Mr. and Mrs. Hugh McMillan, Mr. John 
Cameron, Major A. H. Todd, Captain Cc. H. 
Grey and Sir John and —_ Thompson. 

The Montreal Chess Club meets every day 
from 4 to 6 p.m. and on the evenings of Tues- 
day, Thursday and Saturday at the Chess 
Club rooms on Phillip’s square. 

I am requested to state there are no such 
things as spiritualists in Montreal, the hand- 
writing of my correspondent was somewhat 
shaky and the word was mistaken for another 
botanist or zoologist, he is not sure which, but 
he regrets having inadvertently used the term 
in connection with some worthy citizens. 

Mr. W. E. Carsly, the eldest son of Mr. S. 
Carsly, has been admitted a partner of the firm 
of Mr. Carsly, the well-known merchant. 

Mr. George Kemp left on Wednesday on an 
extended fishing expedition to the Godbout 
river opposite Rimouski and Little Metis. 

Mr. James Kent, circuit manager of the 
Canadian Pacific Telegraph Company, has been 
promoted to the superintendency of the eastern 
division, with headquarters at } ontreal. Mr. 
Jennings has succeeded Mr. Kent as circuit 
manager. ‘ 

Mr. R. G. Dun, the mercantile agency mag- 
nate of New York, has, as well as a number of 
Montrealers, an extensive fishing ground on 
the Cascapedia. Mr. Dun has an income of 
$500,000 a year, and lives en prince at Nar- 
ragansett in summer and Madison ave- 
nue, New York, in winter. In his resi- 
dence in New York he has some magnificent 
specimens of French and American art. His 
other hobby is fishing in Canadian salmon 
rivers. Some years ago he entertained Presi- 
dent Arthur here. 

Great indignation is felt in some quarters at 
the idea of the names of some people appear- 
ing in the columns of SaturDAy Nicur. Per- 
haps it would astonish many to hear that not 
only do people request their names to be pub- 
lished, but actually write long descriptions of 
themselves and their movements, 

A new order of priests has been established 
in Montreal—the Franciscans. The chapel isa 
very fine one, though as yet unfinished. In the 
sacristry are a number of costly ecclesiastical 
ornaments. Father Orton has received thirty 
applications for admittance to the order, the 
members of which live very ascetic lives. The 
bedrooms of the monastery are furnished with 
the utmost severity. 

Mrs. Archibald Inglis left for Toronto on 
Monday morning for a short visit. 

The fete at Sohmer Park was an undoubted 
success, and our French Canadian ladies, who 
are without doubt the most charming and at- 
tractive members of our society, did their best 
to make the affair go off well. The charmin 
Madame Grenier presided, and was assiste 
in her praiseworthy task by Mrs. Jette, Mrs. 
C. Laberge, Mrs. J. B. Resthu, Mrs. Louis 
Allard, Mrs. Z. Prevost, Mrs. Brosseau, Mrs. 
F. L. Beique, Mrs. Deniers, Miss Desjardins. 
Miss Poinee and Miss Beaudry. 

The horticultural booth, which was the 
spot par excellence of attraction, was very 
prettily decorated with a tricolor canopy, 
and this contrasted well with the bright green 
foliage and colors of the flowers on the stalls, 
Among the votaries of Fiora were Mrs, J. B. 
Thibadeau, Mrs. Maze, who looked remarkably 
handsome ; Mrs. Amos, Miss Baby, Miss Do- 
rion, Miss Barnard, Miss Olivier, Miss Geoffrion, 
Miss Masson, Miss Hubert, Miss Roy, Miss 
Travernier, Miss Archambault. 

It was that prince of humorists, Mark Twain, 
who trenchantly and truly remarked that Mon- 
treal was such a holy city you could not throwa 
brickbat across the street without breaking a 
church window. There is also another proverb 
about the nearer the church, etc., the number 
of churches is still increasing, let us hope the 
proverb will not be justified. 

Sir Donald Smith’s picture gallery is well 
worth a visit. He possesses some fine speci- 
mens of ancient and modern art, and is with- 
out doubt an accomplished connoisseur of fine 
arts. His choice of Henner, Cowl and other 
French artis!s shows great taste and ability of 
selection. 

At the meeting of the second twelve of the 
Maple Lacrosse Club Mr. H. S. Lamplough was 
elected captain and Mr. J. Hone secretary. 

Baseball is evidently a failure in Montreal, 
and it seems as if lacrosse and baseball could 
not flourish in the same atmosphere. 

Mr. Charles Martin left on Monday to repre- 
sent the Montreal Lawn Tennis Club at the 
Toronto tournament. 

The McGill College cricket eleven met and 
defeated the Point St. Charles Club on the 
McGill grounds on Saturday. 

Mr. and the Misses Finlayson of Victoria, 
British Columbia, were in Montreal for a few 
days last week on their way to Europe, where 
they will make an extended trip through the 
British Isles and the Continent, returning to 
this side about December. 

I hear glowing accounts from Paris of the 
brilliant success of two young Canadian artists, 
Mies Margaret Houghton and Miss M. Bell. 
The former is a Montrealer. — 


BELLEVILLE. 

The officers of the 15th Battalion were accom- 
panied on their trip up to Toronto carnival b 
several lady relatives, omens them Mrs. S. ¢ 
Lazier, wife of the colonel, Mrs. T. Lazier, Miss 
Starling, Miss Edith Simpson and Miss Annie 
Elliott. 

Mr. Clifton Grannum and Mrs. Grannum left 
on Monday for New York to sailon Wednesday 
for their home in badoes. 

The Misses Corby, Miss Kathleen Bell, Miss 
wane oat Miss Ada Lingham are home for 

OHO BY. Lewes’ Site Aer. 

Colonel "Strona, United "States consul, has 
been notified that the a to Republican 
government will necessitate his removal. The 
removal of the genial colonel will be much re- 


gretted. 
Mrs. Herkimer and her two daughters, Mrs. 


Gildersleeve and Miss, Herkimer, left by 


TORON1O SATURDAY NIGHT. 


steamer, Hero, on Monday morning for King- 
ston. Mrs. Herkimer has been seriously ill for 
several weeks, and it is hoped the. change will 
be of benefit. 
Miss Moss of Toronto is the guest of Miss 
aT 


r. Charles Wilkins, fishery inapector, one 

of our oldest citizens, has been seriously il. 
Mr. M. Hinds, accountant of the Merchants’ 

Bank, is absent on a holiday trip. : 


PENETANGUISHENE, 


The Bachelors and Benedicts of Midland and 
Penetanguishene ex their annual ball at the 
Penetanguishene last Wednesday. The visit- 
ors were charmed with the house and grounds, 
the latter being beautifully lighted for the 
occasion. The evening was a mgst enjoyable 
one. The guests from Midland came by water. 

Mr. and Mrs. Wallace Nesbitt, Mr. Hal 
Osler, Miss Osler and a number of their friends 
have been staying at the Penetanguishene 
fitting up their new house-boat, in which they 
will make their summer home at or Har: 
bor. The new boat is a model of ingenuity and 
comfort, and will be one of the jolliest floating 
homes among the islands. 

Mr. and Mrs, A. W. Mitchell of Chicago have 
also taken their family anda —_ party of 
friends out to the islands in a house-boat. 
They will return and remain for the summer 
at the Penetanguishene. : 


OSEPH LAWSON, Issuer of Marriage 
Licenses. 
Office, 4 King Street East. 
Evenings at residence, 461 Church Street. 


AMUEL J. REEVES, Issuer of Mar- 
cage Licenses, 601 Queen Street West, between Port- 
land and Bathurst Streets. Open from 8 a.m. to 10 p.m. 
Residence, 258 Bathurst Street. 


GF. EAKIN, Issuer of Marriage Licenses 
Court House, Adelaide Street 
and 138 Carlton Street 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 


Births. 

COTTERILL—At Toronto, cn Jure 1, Mrs. J. Cotterill— 
a daughter. 

HOW LAND—At Toronto, on June 28, Mrs. W. H. How- 
land—a son. 

DOW ER—At Bridgeport, Conn., on June 26, Mrs. William 
T. Dower—a son. 

PYKE—At Toronto, on June 28, Mra. George Pyke—a 
daughter. 

RATHBUN—At Deseronto, on June 28, Mrs. M. H. B. 
Rathbun—a son. 

RYERSON—At Toronto, on June 28, Mrs. G. Sterling 
Ryerson—a eon. 

SCOTT—At Toronto, on June 28, Mre. A. Y. Scott—a 


son. 
SEY LER—At Toronto, on June 24, Mrs. W. H. Seyler—a 


son. 

TAYLOR—At Toronto, on June 25, Mrs. Geo. C. Taylor 
—a son. 

ECKARDT—At Toronto, on June 29, Mrs. H. P. Eckardt— 
a daughter. 

STICKELLS—At Toronto, on June 17, Mre. George T. 
Stick« l—a daughter. 

ANDERSON—At Toronto, on July 1, Mre. Frederick C. 
Anderson—a son. 

GORDON—At Toronto, on June 24, Mrs. Christopher M. 
Gordon—a daughter. 

MADILL—At Toronto, on July 1, Mrs. Wm. Madill—a 


son. 
O’'CONNOR—At Barrie, on June 23, Mrs. James O'Connor 


Miurriages, 


McAULIFFE—DAVIDSON—At St. Mary’s Church, To- 
ronto, on July 1, by Rev. Father Rooney, Mr. M. McAuliffe 
to Miss Maggie Davidson, both of Toronto. 

GIBSON—PARKER—At Gananoque, on June 25, by Rev. 
H. Gracey, Charles J. Gibson of Toronto to Hattie, second 
daughter of Henry Parker, Eeq., of Gananoque. 

PEUCHEN-—-BOWDEN—At All Saints’ Church, on June 
1, by Rev. Arthur H. Baldwin, Stanley C. Peuchen to Mary 
K., fifth daughter of John W. Bowden, both of Toronto. 

PEGG—GEARNS—At Barrie, on July 1, W. F. Pegg to 
Margaret Orvilla Gearns. 

BARNES—CROSS—At Toronto, on June 24, Herbert 
Cecil Barnes to Constance Cross. 

FORBES—COLBRAN—At Toronto, on June 26, Louis 
Forbes to Lucy A. Colbran. 

McQUARRIE— LAMON—At Dundalk, on June 25, Hector 
McQovarrie to Alice Katherine Lamon, 

MILLER—LAURANCE—At Montreal, Lawrence Miller 
of Toronto to Juliet Laurance. 

SCOTT—McINTYRE—At Otonabee, on June 25, Charles 
J. Scott of Toronto to Mary Mcintyre. 

BODEN—VANHORNE—At Uxbridge, on June 25, Nor- 
man H. Boden of Toronto to Fannie Ethel VanHorne. 

HENDERSON — LOUDON —At Toronto, on June 30, 
Stuart Alexander Henderson of Ottawa to Alice Loudon. 

MORPHY—HESS—At West Toronto Junction, an July 
1, Hugh Bolton Morphy to Macdalena Hess. 

IRWIN—WILEY—At Toronto, on June 18, John A. 
Irwin to Jennie aa 

ROBERTS—O’CONNOR—At Toronto, on June 7, W. C. 
Roberts to Cordelia O Connor. 

RITCHIE—SCOTT—At Brampton, on July 2, Mary S. 
Scott to George M. Ritchie. 


Deaths. 


McMAHON—At Toronto, James McMahon, aged 74 yeare. 

WRIGHT—At Toronto, on June 27, Mrs. Thomas Wright. 

ROSS—At Toronto, on June 29, infant son of Douglas A. 
and Elizabeth Ross, aged 7 months. 

BENNETT—At Roxborough, on June 20, Hon. Thomas 
H. Bennett, aged 87 years. 

MUTCH—At Toronto, on June 29, infant son of Rev. 
John Mutch. 

HARRISON—At Toronto, on June 29, May Harrison, 
aged 18 yeare. 

CLARK—At Toronto, on July 1, William A. Clark, aged 
21 years. 

McNAUGHTON—At Dominionville, on June 14, Mrs. 
Isabella McNaughton, aged 75 years. 

BEATY—At Toronto, on June 80, John Beaty. 

CROIL—At Sunnyside, on June 26, John Croil, aged 65 


years. 
DAY—At Toronto, on June 30, Henry Day, sr. 
HEWARD—At Toronto, on July 1, Mrs. Eliza Paul 
Hews: rd. 
ae Toronto, on June 30, Mrs. Peter D. Mc- 
ellar. 
CAMERON—On June 26, Mrs. Lachlan Cameron, aged 46 
years. 
DONALDSON~— At Toronto, on June 30, infant son of 
Fred W. and Lilar Donaldson, aged 10 months. 
FISHER—On July 1, Mrs. David Fisher, aged 51 years. 
PATTON—At Hamiiton, on June 27, Aodrew J. Patton, 
aged 52 years. 
YOUNG—At Trenton, on July 2, Rev. Wm. Young, aged 
82 years 
CLARKE—At Millbrook, on July 1, Rev. Richard Clarke. 
BABINGTON—At Brantford, on June 30, Josiah Marshall 
Babington aged 72 years. 


G L. BALL, DENTIST 
Honor Graduate of Session ’83 and '84. 
74 Gerrard Street East, Toronto. Tele. 2266 
G. ADAMS, Dentist 


o 
Office— 346 Yonge St.; entrance, No. 1 Elm St. Resi- 
derce— 86 Hazelton Ave.. Toronto Ont. Tel. No. 2064. 


SE 


For Infants and invalids. Is a compound of Milk, 
Wheat and Sugar. © ly so combined as to re- 
“hasetiees aay Seams ie som daa tarking 10 the 

q 'y Pi thus ng it 
MOST ECONOMICAL ANU CONVENIENT on in 
the market, besides doing away with the difficulty and un- 
ey of obtaining pure milk 2f a suitable ae uniform 
9 y- 

It is recommended by the highest medical authorities. 

It is especially adapted as a Summer diet for infants, 

Samples on application to 

THOMAS LEEMING 4 CO., Montreal, 


Ph is 


eet rr) 


= 


S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen 


BARGAINS 
LADIES’ SUMMER HOSIERY 


AND 


UNDERWEAR 


Baltonian Vests in Ladies’ and Misscs' sizes, 
at 12}c, each, worth 25c. 


Ladies’ Baltonian Vests, short sleeves, full 
fashioned and shaped, at 25c. and 35c, 


A Novelty in Ladies’ Vests, with broad col- 
ored stripe, at 65c, each. 


Natural Wool Vests, H. N. S. S., at e., 
worth $1.25 ; extra quality at $1.10, worth $1.50, 


Ladies’ Balbri pa Hose, 3 pairs for 50c.; 
extra quality, full fashioned, double heel and 
toes, 3 pairs for 60c, 

Ladies’ and Misses Black Cotton Hose, at 
I*c., 20c., 25¢.; extra quality and warranted 
stainless, 3 pairs for $1. 


Ladies’ Fine Cashmere Hose, light weight, 
Sor summer wear, only 25c. per pair. 


Gent's Hosiery, Underwear, Collars and 
Cuffs, Shirts, Handkerchiefs, &c., at wholesale 
prices at 


R, SIMPSON'S, 8. W. cor. Yonge and (jueen 


HARRY WEBB’S 


FOR ESTIMATES ror 


Dinners 


At Homes 
Weddings 
Banquets 
Ball Suppers 


Receptions, etc. 


EVERY MINUTILZ 


66-68 and 447 Yonge St., Toronto 


$23.50 


We are selling a 


BEDROOM SUITE 


with Bevel, British MIRROR PLATE, 
square or circular, beautifully fin- 
ished in ANTIQUE for above price. 

You should secure one of those 
plums. 


R. POTTER & CO. 


Cor. Queen and Portiand Sts. 


Telephone 1384 
LARGEST AND BEST ASSORMENT OF 


DIAMONDS 


At 20 per cent. less than any other house in the city. All 
stones warranted as represented. 


GEO. E. TROREY 


Manufacturing Jeweler 
61 King Street Easi, opp. Toronto Street 





LADIES’ 


| "AS >THE -M°ST- PERFECT: PIAN°FORTE: 


> CARPET AND GURTAIN DEPARTMEN 


| ALL NEW GOODS NOW IN STOCK 


Special Lines, Heavy Wiltons, $1.67, wcrth $1.75. Best & 
frame Brussels, $1, worth $1.25. Good Brussels, 90c., wort 
$1.10. Best 10-Wire Tapest: y; 6Ec., worth 86. Choice patterns 
in Tapesiry, new colorings, only 50c. 

Art Equares, 2 and 3 ply Kidder Carpet. 

Oilcloths, Linoleums, myrna Rusgs, Door Mats, China Mat- 


tings, etc. ' 
: CURTAIN STOCK 


Ful Lines of Swiss, Antique, trish Point, Velcurs and all the Newest s 
Art Muslins, Crepes, Corrigas, in all the new Art Shades. bs 
A special line of Heavy Pertiere Curtains reducea from $9 to $6 
$6 to $4; Choice Curtains at $2, $2.60 and $3.50 per pair. 
Window Shades to order, all styles, Art Screens, Poles, etc. 
Special attention given to Art Draperies. 


R. WALKER & SONS 


33, 35 and 37 King Street East ; 18, 20 and 22 Colborne Street 


WATERPROOF CIRCULAR 


; Still lower, 


—) 


SPECIAL SALE 


Having purchased a Manufacturer's stock of these 
goods at 76c. on the dollar, we will for the balance of 
the month offer a special discount of 25 per cent. off 
our regular prices. These goods range in price from 
$2.50 to $12 and are certainly the cheapest rubber 
goods ever offered in the city. 


THE GOLDEN CROWN 
240 and 242 Yonge Street 


MACLEAN & MITCHELL 
THE ALLIANCE 


BOND AND INVESTMENT COMPANY 


OF ONTARIO, Limited 


INCORPORATED FEB, 27, 1890 CAPITAL, $1,000,000 


GENERAL OFFICES: 


27 and 29 Wellington Street East 34 and 36 Front Street East 
TORONTO 


This Company undertakes agencies of every description, and tru such as carryin i 
companies and others, conversion of railway and other securities. Will oo careful attent: ate. ee cana 
collection of loans, rents, interest, dividends, debts, mortgages, debentures, bonds, bills, notes, coupons and other eecuri- 
ties. Will act as agents for is: uing or countersigning certificates of stock, tonds, or other obligations. 

Seon aoe oe ae ion — sera moneys generaily for others and cffcers the best terms therefor. 

r throu; s Compan 

an lenaaenaeas onmemieek ig pany earns the high«st returns and is absolutely safe. 

THE INVESTMENT BONDS of the Com 
ments for accumulative investments of smal 
and the investor is not only absolutely protected againet 
sistent with security. 

Correspondence solicited and promptly replied to. 


WM. STONE, President. G. F. POTTER, Managing Director. 
First-class General and Local Agents can obtain remunerative contracts by applying to 
WILLIAM SPARLING, Superintendent 


i 


y are issued in amounts of $100 and upward ard cffer unparalleled inc uce- 
amounts, monthly, or at oe periods for terms of ) ears io five upwards, 
loes of a single dollar, but can rely upon the largest returns con- 


Rasta gM gon) oe he Ba a AIK 
‘IN - TONE ; TOUCH -AND - DURABILITY - - 
- : YET: PR°DUCED-IN-CANADA- - - - 
INSPECTION: °F - °UR: PIAN®S: WILL: - 
ies 6 ile |) SHR Yo | SHUM LO yb I Rare 
ee -OUR:CLAIM ae ee” ft “a 
D®MINION - PIAN®-&- ORGAN: C° 


WARKEK°™S. 68KING STREET, WEST. 


HEINTZMAN & CO. 


PIANOFORTES& 


GRAND, SQUARE AND UPRIGHT. 


The oldest and most 
reliable Piano Manu- 
facturers in the Do- 
minion. 


antee of the excellence 
of their instrumenta. 


Warerooms, 117 King Street W., Toronto 





